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M-. Dr. COMBER, 
Dean of Carleil, Vicechancecllour of 


the Univerfitie of Cambridze,. and 
Mafterof Trinity-Colledge, 


Right Worſhipfall, ; 

2W22F> Have obſerved in private families, that 
©% 9d the carefull father diſpoſing of his chil- 
6 dren to ſeveral imployments, ſends ſome 
Þ, to ſchool, ſome to his plpugh, ſome to 
SSH his flocks, while perchance the young- 
eſt, as uncapable of greater bulſtneſle, has the libertie 
to play in his hall. So is itin our Society ( which joy- 
fully acknowledges you our carefull and indulgent 
arent) thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more reading, and 
onger experience,are buſted ſome in one, ſomeinano- 
ther of the graver and more ſerious ſtudies: while I, 
the laſt of that learned Body, am task'd totheſe light- 
er exerciſes. Accept, Sir, a thing born at your com- 
mand,and preſerved by your patronage. Not bur that 
I vow the fruits of my more precious houres to your 
ſervice : for when I conſtder the magnifiecnce of our 
buildings, the riches of our endowments, the great ex- 
amples of thofe before me, and all theſe bleſs'd in 
your auſpicious government ; I finde a fire kindled 
in my breaſt, whoſe flame aims higher, and tells me, 
ſoglorijous a hive the royall Founders meant not to 
ſhelrer drones. So wiſhing-our whole Body long hap- 
py in ſo provident a Governour,I reſt, what my oath: 

and peculiar ingagements have bound me to be, 


Toxrs devoted in all datiſul0 obſervance, 
Th. Randolph, 
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M-r. Dr. COMBER, 
| Dean of Carleil, Vicechancellour of 


the Univerfitic of Cambridze,. and 
Maſter of Trinity-Colledge. 


Right Worſhipfull, ; 
2W27F> Have obſerved in private families, that 
©%& the carefull father diſpoſing of his chil- 
& dren to ſeveral imployments, ſends ſome 
Þ, to ſchool, ſome to his plpugh, ſome to 
SH his flocks, while perchance the young- 
eſt, as uncapable of greater bulſtneſle, has the libertie 
to play in his hall. So is it in our Society ( which joy- 
fully acknowledges you our carefull and indulgent 
arent) thoſe of ſtronger abilities, more reading, and 
Jager experience,are buſted ſome in one, ſome in ano- 
ther of the graver and more ſerious ſtudies: while I, 
the laſt of that learned Body, am task'd totheſe light- 
er exerciſes. Accept, Sir, a thing bornat your com- 
mand, and preſerved by your patronage. Not but that 
E vow the fruits of my more precious houres to your 
ſervice : for whenI conſtder the magnifiecnce of our 
buildings, the riches of our endowments,the great ex- 
amples of thofe before me, and all theſe bleſ&'d in 
your auſpicious government ; I finde a fire kindled 
in my breaſt, whoſe flame aims higher, and tells me, 
ſoglorious a hive the royall Founders meant not to 
ſhelrer drones. So wiſhing-our whole Body long hap- 
py in ſo provident a Governour,I reſt, what my oath: 
and peculiar ingagements have bound me to be, 


T oxrs devoted in all dutiſuU obſervance, 
| Th, Randolph, 
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Courteous Reader, 
Pm Beg thy pardon , if 1 pat thee to the ex. 


PP penceof a ſixpence,and the loſſe of an houre, 
P/2 1f Icould by my own induſtrie have fur. 
Bgo niſhedthe yoo. of my friends, I had not 
SS troubled the Preſſe. 'Tis no opinion of the 
worth that wrought me ts it; if I finde thee charitable,T 
acknowledge my ſelf beholding to thee: if thou condempe it 
of weakneſſe, 1 cannot be angry toſee another of my minde. 
I do not aim at the name of a Poet, T have alwaies admired 
t he free raptures 4 agus but it is tao unthrifty a ſcience 
for my fortunes, and is crept into the number of the ſeven, 
to undo the other ſix. That I make ſo many dedications, 
think not that I value it as a preſent rich enough to be di- 
vided; but know whons I am in pietie bound u honour. 
That I admit ſo many of my friends approbations, ts not 
that T itch'd for praiſe and love --rubbing, but that I was 
willing thou ſhouldeft harve ſomething worth thy reading. 
Be to me 4s kinde as my audience, who when they might . 
have us'd thiir cenſures,made choice ofbheir mercies: aud 


ſo I muſt acknowledge my ſelf indebted to thy clemencie. 


I confeſſe no heights here, no ſtrong conceits; I ſpeak the 


'. Jangnuage of the people. 


——Nequeſi quis {cribit,uti nos, 
Sermoni propiora, putes hunc cfle poetam. 
No, beſtow the honour of that glorious title oy thoſe that 
have abler wits, diviner inventions, and deeper mouths: 
Leave me to the privacie of my ſtudies, and accept for thy 
unknown friend 
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Sr KENELLam DiGBis, 
Ir, when I look on you, me thinks 1 fre 
To the full height, kow perfe@ man may be, 

Sure all the Arts did court you, andyou were 
So courteous a8 to give to each their ſhare, 
While we lie lock'd in darkueſle, night and day 
Waſting our fruitlefle op] andt1me away, 
Perchance for skill in Grammar, and to know- 
Whether this word be thus declin'd or no, 
Another cheats himſelf, perchanceto be 

A prety youth, forſooth, in fallacie : 

This on Arithmetick doth hourely lie, 
Tolearn the firſt great bleſſing, ——Mulciply, 
That travels in G-ometry, and tires, 

And he above the world a map admires, 

This dotes on Muſicks moſt harmonious chime, . 
And iudying howto keep it, loſes time. 

One turns o're hiſtories, and he can ſhow 

All that has been, but knows not what is now. . 
Many in Phyfick labour, moſt of theſe 

Loſe health, co know the name of a diſcaſc, 
Some ( too high wiſe Jaregazing at a ftarre, 
And if they call ic by his name, they are 


- Jn heaven already. And another ane 


That cries Melpomene, and drinks Helicon, 

Ar Poetrie throws wit and wealth away, 

And makes it all his work to wrice a play. 

Nay, on Divinity many ſpend their powres, 

That ſcarce learn any thing, but to ſtand two houres, 
How muſt we, Sir, admire you then, that know 

All Arts, and all the beſt of theſe can ſhow ? 

For your deep skill in State, I cannot fay, 

My knowledge there is onely to obey: 

Bur I beleeve 'tis known to our belt Peres, 
Amaz'dto {ce a Neſtor at your yeares, 

Mars claims you too, witnelle the Gallion, 

That felt your thunder-bolts at ©canderon , 
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When Neptune frighted let his Trident fall, 
And bid his waves call you their Gzaerall, 
How many men might youdivide your ſtore 

Of vertues go, and yer not leave you poore, 

Though enrichthem > Stay here. Howdare I then 


To ſuch an able judgement ſhow my pen ? , 
But *tis, Sir, from a Mufe achunbiy praycs, 


You'le let her ivie wait upon yes. 
" Tour admiring ſervants T, R; 


A 


« To the truely noble Knight 
Sir Cnr1sTopurer Hatton, 
O you (whole recrearians, Sir, might be 
Ochers imployments, whoſe quick (oul can (ce 
T here may, b:fidesa hawk, ſport be found, 
And muſfick heard, although without a bound ) 
I ſend my Muſe. Be pleaz'd to heare her firain 
When y?* are at truce with time. *Tisa low vein. 
But were her breaft inrag'd with holier fire, 
T hat ſhe could wag 4 ſhe burtouck'd her lyre, 
The waves to leap above their clifts, dull carth 
Dance round the centre, and createnew birth 
In every Element, and out-charm each Spheare, 
' Twere bur a leflon worthy ſuch an care. 4 


7 To his honoured Frend, 
Ab. Ambony Stafford. 

Sir, had my Maſe gain'd leiſure to _ __ 
Wirh your ſharp judgement, cre T yentur' 

Oak ans chac my Comedic «i 

Had ſuffer'd by thy Obelisk, and thee; 

Ie needed not of juſt applauſe deſpair, © = 

Becauſe thoſe many blots had madeir fair. 

I now implore your mercy to my pen, 

T hat ſhould have rather begg'd your rigour thens ' 


Colendie 


T7 
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Re OS 
Leiſure to heare my ſuit, pray be ſo kinde 
To givethis toy ſuch courteous acceptation, 
As to be made your client ith” yacation. 

Then if they ſay I break the Comick laws, 

I haye an vocaee can plead my cauſe, 


T. Ry 
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ſemper obſervan, 
bene quid ſcripſs, tibidebeo; fi male quicquam, 
Hae erit in vitiis maxima culpa mis. 
INaufraginm mernit, qui non bene navigat equor, .. 
Cwi tu Piiridam per freta Typhis eras, 


mwCW—_ ——_ —_—— 


 Venerabilt viro Magiſtro Olboſton, preceptor: ſao 
ig! Ptort ſag 


En 


T, R.- 
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I Will not ſay I on our ſage haye ſeen 
A ſecond Roſcing that too poore had been: 
Bur I haye ſcen a Proteus, thatcan take 
What ſhape he pleaſe, andin an inftant make 
Himſelf to any thing; be that, or this 
By voluntary meramorphoſis, +- 
When thou doſt aR, men think ir not a play; 
But all they ſee is reall : Othatday, 
(When I had cauſe to bluſh that this poore thing 
Did kifſe a queens hand, and falnea king ) 
How often had I loſt thee? I could finde 
One of thy ftature, bur in every kinde 
Alter'd from him I knew; nay, I in thee 
Conld all profeſſions, and all paſſions ſee. 
T4 
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To his deare friend, Thomas Riley. 


— — 


When 


Wheti thou irtpleas'$t6 at fin 

Thou frighr'ſthe audletite; gre. are 
Turn'd Lover, thou doſd that lo lively wo, 
Men think that Cupid thee he tO Wooes 
T*cxprefſe thee all would ask a better peng 

Thou art, though lirtle, the whole mappe of meny 
In deeper knowledge and Philoſophie | 

Thou truely art what others ſoem tobe, 

Whoſe learning is all face: as ewe thy fate 


. There not to at, where moſt do perſonate, 


Altchisirrone at 9RR 
To ſhow hex CP! 
While others ( that Icem» gi; ons, kn $a 
Such as wor tank L bit weaker parts ) 
Are like a volume, hat conains teffe = ? 
And yet looks bi eto | 
I ſhould m ſelf Ihowm, 
Sent I notthee my bocknnnwB 1 riachiqwonie 
For tlius farre my confeſſion ſhall be free, q 
I wiit this Comedie, but 'twas made by thee, 
= true _ T. R, 
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PEPE: ſuo chariſims'] cif, T. Kanda "F 
liberum de 6 ingeavliſime, T. Fn y 

Udebit propriorwegare odares _ .. 

A ages: Furs waſque mellir = 

Mendicare medalla ſuavitates, 

Prizes quam hs Vengret deefſe eridam, 

Qus pre ſeplacides — —_— 

/£Eternum Vig eat, Vagous For 

Quod figuis lapides (peer ten 

Jam jam aptum Tamnlo ſtil. libellutt. 

En noſter bona verba portat Swthor: 

Illas lt dare, qua recepit, awrie, 

Ridentes, niveogque per jovoſa 

Vinentes Charitaz nitore frentis, 


eAmores 


res 


eAmores fimnl elegantiaſque 
Ad partus properare tun putetis y 
Quum riſus populeris, & thearrt 
Planſus ſuppeditarit ebitetricems 


Eſert leeeps cloſe, when they that write by \ 
Scatter their (cribbles, and invade the 
Stage Poers ( *tis their hard, yet common hap ) 
Break our like thunder, though without a clap. 
Here '*tis not (0; there's nothing now comes Goth, 
Which hath not for a licence its own worth, 
No {wa "ring rearms, no taunts; for 'tis not right, 
Tothink that onely toothlome which can bite, 
Sce how the Lovers come in Virgiadie, 
And Roſie bluſh, rry of ie, 
Though once beheld by ſuch with that content, 
They need not fear others dif] a 
Bur I'le not cell cheir fortwie, what &'re't be, 
Thou muſt needs knaw't, if skil'd in Palmeſtric. 
Thus much, where King applauds, I darc be bold 
To fay, 'Tis Pexti on to withhold 
Edwerd Hide, 


q To hic deateſt friend the Author, after he had 
reviſed his (omedic. 

He more Ithis thy maſter-picce peruſe, 
Tha more thouſerm'f to wreag thy noble Muſe, 
Andthy free Genius : this weremijne, - _ |. -.... 
A modeſt envie would bid me conhne,*. 
It co my ftudie, or the Criticks court, - -_ .. 
And not make that the yulgar peoples ſport,,.... /. .: 
Which gave ſuch ſweerdelighe unto the Klog,,.. . | 
Who cenſur'd it not as.s common 


oF = ox : _ _ ' 


"Though thou haſt made-it publick to the view. 


Of (elf-love, malice, and that other cru. 


It were mote fit it ſhould i lie - | ; 
a Within 


Ii! 


— Plaurus, and Terence, and that * fragrancthyme 


Within the walls of ſome great librarie; 


Thar if by chance through injurie of time, 


Of Artick wit ſhould periſh; we mighe ſee 

All thoſe reyiy'd in this one comedic. 

The [calous Lovers, Pander, Gull, and Whore, 

The doting Farher, Shark, and many more 

Thy ſcene doth repreſent anto the life,- 

Bede the character of acnrſt wife 

So truly given, in fo ſtile, | 

As if thy aire ſoul had dwelta while 

In each mans body, and at lengthhad ſeen 

How in their humours they themſelves demean. 

I could commend thy xfts,thy lines, thy ploc, 

Had | but tongues enow, thy names; what not? 

But if our Poets, praifing other men, 

Wiſh for an handred et what want we then 

When we praiſe Poets? This Ile onely ſay, 

This work doth crown thee Laurtat'ro day. 

In other things how all, we all know well, | | 
Onely iathisthou doſt thy {lf 'excell. Edward =, 


—— 


Tofad ff iend .Thomas Kandol on, 
©« buy fe ww Tb Fealom Lovers. - : y 


F6ue , I muſt grieve your po:msinfut'd be 
By chat rare vice in poets, Modeſtie. 

If you diſlikerhe iffues of your pen, + 

You have invention, but no this 

You able arero write, But *"tdstrus;" 1s b'1i0 » » + 
Thoſe that werethere can judgeas well as you. 

You onely think your gold aduſterate, 


- ® 
Ct 


When every ſcale of fitidesic weight, 6022 SWIRL 61. 
And eyery touchſtone {Fhid Vleſays.: - - {4101993 2/1 
You contradi&t the rfime &f your #wnplage-1: v1! 101) 


You areno lover of the lines you writ, * 


Et you are alous till of our owt) wit. 
bas ue F I Rich, Benefield, E.C 
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To his ingenuous friend; the Author, concerning 

be Comedy, | 

pj Muſes ( Tom ) thy Fea/ous Lovers be, 
Striving which has the greateſt ſhare in thee, 

E calls thee hers, ſuch is thy skill 

In paſtorall ſonnets, and in rurall quill, 

Melpomene claims thee for her own, and cries, 

Thou haſt an excellencyein for elegies, 

'Tis true; but then Calliope diſdains, 

Urging thy fancy in heroick trains, 

Thus all the nine: Apolloby his laws 

Sits judge in perſon to decidethe cauſe: 

Beholds thy Comedy, approves thy art, 

And.fo gives ſentence on. Thalia's part, 

To her he dooms thee onely of the nine; 

What though the reſt with jealouſie repine? 

Then let thy Comedie, Thalia's daughter, 

Begin to know her mother Muſe by laughter. 

Out with't, I fay, ſmothernot this thy birth, 

Bur publiſh » world thy harmlefle mirth, 

No fretting frantiſpece, nor biting $ 

Needs oſher't forth; born tooth? ke ris 'painſt nature. 

Thou had th' applauſe of all: King, Queen, and Courts 

And Univerſity, all lik's chy (part 

No blunt preamble in a Cymck humour 

Need quarrell at diſlike, and ſpight of rumour 

Force a more candid cenſure, and extort 

An approbation, mavgre all the court, 

Such rude and ſnarling prefaces ſuit noe thee, . 

They are ſuperfluous: tor thy: Comedie, 

Backt with it's own worth, and the authours name, 

Will finde ſufficient welcome, credit, fames 


* James, Duport, 


UE: | Randolpho 


. Randolpho ſuo. | 
A N _qu4ram monument firmiors k 


Noſtri nomins ut ſuperſit eta, 
Cum ſcriptus legar in tuo libello, 


Ettecum ſimilis futurus evi, 


9uj jamvitaclus Schole, & Theatri? 
Nolo. Marmor erit mihi poets. 
Manuſolea mihimei M enandri 

O quam eterna ſatis liber perennis! 
Non queram monumenta firmiors 
Noſtri nominis ut ſuperſit tas. 
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Thom. Riley. 
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A® mine n0n tanto paupertas multa beatam 
Divitis, & pranſam vexat ubique domun: 

.2 uot tua quetidie pulsarunt liming Charte , 
Fervidus a tergo & quifque rogator adeft. 

Prodeat audaiter, repetitique uulnera prats 
Fabula, que meruit_ ſuſtinniſſe, ferat. 


Non horret tantum tua Muſa, aut mutat, ut eſſet | 
Tarpior ornatu Ruſtica angye +6 
"" : rs Fotherbie, FT. 
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q Amico,ſuacitgenioſfifims: $2993 Polk 
canon Ranvotien,' EO 

þ 7 zelotypos, quos pulchre fingis, amores; 
. Sed nil de Muſa ſuſpicionis habe. 
F ae tint ar "Mares norint, & adultera feet ; 
Muſa, lictt fuerit publica, caſta manet. | 
: Fr. Meares. 
Fratrz 
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Fratti ſao Thom.” Randolph, 7" 


N=” ſatis eſt quid te dederit natura priorem, 


N: ſimul & natu major, & arte fores? 
Ills ſciens noſter quam non fit magnus agellas, 
Ingenio tenues jure rependit opes. 


Ro. Randolph. zd. Chr. Oxon. 
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Authori. 


H*” mihi! quos fluttus, quod tent4s aquor, amice? 
.Quers te jattandum das maleſanus aquis? 
Irritata juvat quid poſſtt leftio ſcire? 
e/Emula vel dete dicere lingua velit? 
T felix, oculos dudum predatus, & aures, 
Cenſuramque ipſam ſub juga mitte gravem. 
Qui meruit CAROL O plauſum ſpettante, popello 
Non eſt cur metuat diſplicuiſſe ruds. 
Dirige vidtorem captivo Ceſare currum, 
Augeat & titulos vita MARI A ts 
Triſte ſupercilium levo niftantis ocello 
Mitte ſibi: Momis eſt placui(ſe nefass 


Thom, Vincene. 


'Drama- 


Dramatis perſohe. 


yl fanne of Dewerrius,, nd fappoled broded to 
Pamphilus, inzmour'd of Eyadne. 
- Pamphiles, ; pot om to Demerrius, bur ſonne indeed to | 


Ewedae, 
Techmeſſs, 
"Demetri#z, an Arhenian in the diſguiſe of an Aſtrologer. 
lus , an old man. : 
ſas , his wife, - 
. Sims, anolddoting father. 
Aſotsx,. his all ſonne. 
Balto,aP ar, ayd Tutourto Aſotus. 
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(ſot. If I make not room for ——_—_— 


Sims, When I fee this, 
Thou can w_ 6. 
They will out-vie thy pleaſures. Bell, Few ſuch fathers ! 
Fcannot chooſe b _ 


» antwander, 


Ir may 
Should take an 


C 


I he. irc my ſonpelo-loagh'd 
No, let him Jive and ay 
y-ratesi. Reade $0. him geacle 
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But with the faireſt beihoenition | 
To oux: beſt Burgoſſezarg.if if Thohes byexrcns, ”_= 
Buy me all-Geitinahve biro+4+— WhonLllesp 
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Sim, How thrives mythoyd+i—eHlow 
Bal. Troch--withioaurb: 
That he is grown=- 
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& Sd well: I met 
A Romack-of more pooch.) 2 
Of ſuch judicious knowledge. ©. Sim, he wench ? ha ? 
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 Warresin my bloutk here 
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No bener flue of 
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my brain, 
After ſo many and ſixch throe's ? 
Another finne like this, and be transform'd 


Meere clown agaidf. ſor. The reaſon, deare Foftruftour, 
Bal, Have Lnot open'd to yousll the myſteries, 
The preciſe rules, and axiomes of Gennlitic? 
And all methodicall > Yet youRtill ſodull, 
As not to know you | > 4s 
u our honour, corrupt bloud The 
(Thc memos ine hel _w_ 
c our own money? See Breeches, 
nr ke » rich, and reveretit 
Lotothe faſhion by « hanp of drafle.”. 
I'e be your bailifie rather. - Afor, Our Our infeRtion, 
Boll Who, that beheld thoſe hoſe, could e're fulpeR 
They would be guilty of mechanick merrall ? 
Whar's your vocation? Trade you for your ſelf? | 
Or ele whoſe Journeyman, na mae ol Hh 
Aſet. Pardon tme;Tytburzfor Re_ danoko a 
And do proteſt hercafter & willnever 1 (el? 
Weare any thing tharj my ſpurres. 
Bal. This is genwile;” Afar Away | mehaicteaſhe'+ & 
nm ar Ekckcheo——-, a 
or torturing my poors- IV—  , | 
Lo chadeneken Ball, 4 
Bur whocomes here? Thizofficenuſt 
T'le make youfair account of —— 
Aſot, * EI Wd 
Soy aliofpent,— aodrhen we walk hays more. vol 


SCEN, I. 


Tyndarws, Aw, Balla. | © 
Tm. Wa ſhat a yiper 
To poiſon all 
ani fun. Ls 
7 3 
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To my poore heart; which; 


Borrows chat light x [ bepgeforch ow, ;- 


Lo ne 
Denies the great god entrance. 

Canft thou that riſeſt fairer then-the' morn, 

Set blacker then rhe evening?: nt foalbuie! mer 
Did er'e thy prying and Me 
Finde her toge guilty of a wanton fmile ? 

Or one laſctyious glagcedart from her eye? 

The bluſhes of her cheeks ave innocent, 

Her carriage ſober, her d-ſeourſcall chaſte 2 

No toyiſh geſture, nogefirdzo fee - 1, yo 
The public ins Oeeperr Theare. 24d 
She is no _ Miſtrefle, alt her kiſſes - | 
DEE peak her Virgin, ſuch abaſhfull begt Tt 

At ſeyeralltidesel Ot 0 _. : 

As twereifraidtomeee Is: 

Bur if all this be ole woken 


And thitiks himſelf « Cuckold before marriage. | 

Pas; Waxes eourmabo hectyouh, [ 
A killer tron Tiny Bug ye © (ne? 
A I cc | 
One that will ſteer and yout cate = 4+ 


Into ſafe harbour. ,obſervo his bumont. 
Tn Awa oh \acaliÞhs: +0) 

A devil lodg'dAfadhial g ntl; bat --—ac2qt eilis 75 

Call mow unchaſte, _ in tear ice is __ 

If i oy 

I know thy ſou vIerey 

That glorious outhide which IM 

Is bur the fair ſhtiicof «rfateer faigt; - : Thu bs 

O pard6iimeth fell 1m ©. NW >} | 

By chy faity whom thislitdeworkd . oT 
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Never to think finne cauwibe ſobold-. 
Asto aſſault thy ſoul, ſor. This fellow, Titour:: 
Waxes and wanes a hundred times in a minute : F- T7 

Tn my conſcience he was got in the change o'th* Moon, - - 


SCEN. TIIL 
Chremylus. Doſs. Ajotus, Balks; 


D Ot in thy = dotard, I defiethee, 
Ora bore ay of martiage bal} Trl 
And play the mocber to aocher bas? F;,; 


And SE ro-noſe myd fw—Take Hinds 
Your prety- - precious-by-blow- fair Evadne,. 
The minion of the town: go—and provide her 


A -_ ''th* Spittle, Cont Gente Gentle wiſe, haye patience; 
Dypſ. Lerthem have paticnce that can haye patience, 
For Fill haveno patience—— S'lid, Patience? patience ?* 
Chrem, You know herdaughterto our deareſt friend: 
And ſhould my ſonne om— to —_— 


Tn nenAkl 

T were: Oto revenge 

F Nerwong with her,. 
wench-in xr Univerſite; 


Dyp. Teal encfareney bee houſe 
She ha's more ſuitoursthen a prety 
While my daughter ba's leiſure enough to follow her necdle.- 

Chrem. Wife, I muſttell you y'are « peeviſh1woman, 

« And Lf bee gtranie Clomid: 
Totell me ſo. My daughter nos'd by «ſlur ? 

Aſot. There will be a quarrell, Tutour do you take 
The old mans part, lam o'th* womans fide. 

Chrem, Were vein in poore Eyadne fill'd 
With bloud deriv'd from thoſe, whoſe anceftours: 
Tranſmitted in thatbloud a hate to us, 

A lineall hate to all our family; 

Yet truſted to my care ſhe is 

And ſhall ſhare equall blefſings with mine owns 

Dyp. Then a perpetuall noiſe ſhall fill chy houſe,. | 


| \ oY the witipenefle of: your age, || 


Toile edn _. 
I © 
Thou ſhaltcoufefſerhe trovbled ſea =». A 
That thunder wih lefle yiolence cleaves the aire- 
The ravens, ec gg and the mandrakes yoico 
Shall be thy conſtant gialick — ny — nnd 
Thy friends char comet! oy 
With my loud elamours. CE Regal: / 
No ns inall Thebes is TR ; 
And 't ſhall be ſharper; or were any member _- 
Nox dead befides eng tn enpleps. | "WM 
Inthy oy ltcomen, I amvexttothink; | rad vet cl 
M oghack hievented new; ; 

ll every mas heakdread it thy brow. 

Chrem, I will notwinde you ,deare larum: Go, 
—__ and{dL _ 

| F— 7 als Chremplas. 
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Dypſas, T "Es FEY Ballio, -.. 


Ne Fane, cs Tyndarus, to incite ppbors 
7 Him thy free mcktochs yoke of Love. 
Arcche@otejoyernaie wel bo::; 
Thevigntnedimereaah.: LUV cared 
There1s ud fleepblcRt and ſecure bur thine, | {A a0 
Wives — this woman | , - 
Was wo&' you. 
As well __  —— anc Lon! 
As wiſe and vetrti6)sasmy Gul petkokom- THEILES 
And may not ſhe-«it play he bypocrit<now 2 - Cs 
Or after turn Apoſtate ? --— Guilty ehoyghrs 
Diſturb me not. For were the {gx a fine, 
Her goodnefle were ſufhcitntre redeem -! | 
And ranſome allfromlander. Dyp,'Getitle Six, 


\* That 


hat | 


Tharcaft your love a dangerous rock, £ 
My daughter ! —St bluſh ro owne the birth, 
And curſe the wombe ſo fruitfull co my ſhame. 


You may be wiſe and happy ---or & 
7 0c Exit Dypſas. 


SCEN. VL. 


Tyndarus, Aſotus, Ballio. 


Aſot, TY woman is a devil, for ſhe bates her own children, 
Ball. In what an extafie ftands that grieved wight? 
Aſot. In troth I ſhall into compunRion melt. * 
Will not a cup of Lesbian liquour rowze 
His frozen ſpiritsto agilitic ? 
Ball, Spoke like a fonne of &ſculapius! 
Aſot, My fathers angels guard thee. We have gold 
Tocure thy dumps, although we do not mean 
It ſhould profane theſc wm. wy Sure his ſoul 


| Is gone upon ſomeerrand, and has left 


Thecorps in pawn till it come back again. 
Ty, Cold faloufie, I ſhall accountthee now 
No idle paſſion, when the wombe that bare her 
Shall plead her guile, I muſt forget her name. 
Fly from my memory, I will drink oblivion 
To looſe the loath'd Evadne, 4 ſort. Generous Sir, 
A pottle of Elixar at che Pegaſus 
Bravely carouz'd is more reſtorative, 
My Tutour ſhall dizburſe. Tym, Good impertinent. þ 
Aſot. Impertinent ? Impertinent in thy face. 
Danger accrues upon the word Impertinent / 
Tutour, draw forth thy fatall Reel, and (laſh 
Till he devoure the word inent. 
Ball, The word Impertinent will not beare aquarrell: 
The Epithite of Good hath mollificd ir. 
Aſot. Weare appeas'd. ---Be ſafe--I ſay--Be ſafe. 
Tyn, Be not raſh, Tyndarus, This malicious woman 
May as well hate her daughter, as her —_ | : 


* I. ;l. SABORS LOO os © 
1am too ſuddain to conclude herfalfe 

On ſach ſleight wimnefſe. Shall T rhink the Sunne | 

Has loſt hiscrowrof Higtn; becauſe aclopd 

Or enyious night hath exſt a robe of darkneffe 

*Fwixt the worlds eye and mine-? 4/ot, Canſtthov, royall boy, 
Burn out the remnant of a day with w#2 _. 

Ty". Tam reſoly'd upon aſafertriall,” | 
Sir, you are Conntpyont no doubt the Ladies 
| Fallout about you: for thoſe rare perfeCtions 
Candono kfle then raviſh, ſor. I confefſe-. 

I cannot walk the fireers, but firaightthe females 
Arc in a tumult-« muſt kavethee, Thebes, 

Leſt I occaſion civill warres to 

Within thy walls-— I would be loth co rvine 

My native ſoil. Ball, Sir, what with my inſtruRions, 
He has the wooing charaQer, Ty», Could you now 
But pull the maidem-bloſſomes of a roſe 

Sweet as the ſpring it buds in, fair Evadnes 

Or gain her promiſe, and that grant confirm'd 

By ſome fleight jewell, I ſhall vow my (elf 
Indebted to the ſervice, and lixe yours, 

Aſot. She cannort ftand the fury of my ſiege. 

Ball. Arficſt afſault he rakes the female forr, 

Aſo. And ride, loyes conquerour,throngh the treets of Thebes. 
Tle tell you, Sir: You weuld not think how many gentlemen- 
uſhers have, and daily do endanger their lietle tegs , Go walking 
early and late to bring me viſits from this Ladie, and that Connt- 
clic. Heayen pardon the fianne! Ne're a man in this city has made 
ſo many chambermaids looſe their voices, as 1ha* done. 

T5n. As how, I pray? Aſpve By rifing in the cold night eo 
let me into — hearea waiting-woman cough- 
ing, follow her : ſhe will infalhbly dire you ro ſome that has 
been a miſtreſſe of mine, 

Ball, T have read loyes caQtiques to him , and he knows 
The military diſcipline of wooing, 0 4 
To rank and file his kifles: How to muſter k 
Histroops of complements, and=-- Tys, I do belceye you. 

Go 


; 
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OO STRESS. » ©.ea<s 


ACﬀX 1. (41088 LADEN. © Tt 
Go on-- return yiftorious, O ponee heart, 
What ſorrows deft thou tcem with! -Here ſhe comes. 


SCEN., VII. 
Tyndarus, Aſotns , Ballio, Evade, 


Tyn, Nd is it puflible fo divine agoddeſſe 
Should fall from heayen to wallow here ia fine 

With a Babion as this is ? —— My Evadaoe, 

Why ſhould a ſadneſſe dwell upon this cheek 

To blaſt the cender roſes? ſpare thoſe teares 

To pitic others, thy unſpocced ſoul 

Has nota ſtain in't to be waſh'taway 

With penitent waters. Do not grieve, thy ſorrows 

Have forc'd minecyes too to this womaniſh weakneſſe, 
Aſot. A prety enemie, I log for anencounter, 

Who would not be valiant to fight under ſuch colours? 
Evad. My lord, 'tis guilt enough in me to challenge 

A ſea of tcares,that you ſuſpeR me guilty, 

I would your juft {word would ſo courteous be 

As to unrip my heart; there you ſhall read 

In charaQers (ad loyers uſe to write, 

Nothing but innocence and true faith to you. 
Tyn, I have loſt all diſtruſt, ſeal me my pardon 


| Ina chaſte turtles kiſſe, The doyes that draw 


The rofie chariot of the Queen of loye, 

Shall not belink'r in whiter yokes then we. 

Come letus kiſſe, Eyadne. ——Ouc temptation ! 

There was too much, and that roo wanton heat 

In thy laſcivious lip-- Go to the ſtews, 

I may perchance be now and then a cuſtomer, 

Bur do abjure thee from my chaſter ſheets, = Exit Tyuderns. 


SCEN. VIIL 


Evadne, Ballio, Aſotus. 


Evad,"W" Hen from the world abjure thy (elf, Evadne, 


And inthy quiet death fecure the thoughts | 
B 2 Of 


Ce J CASORS: LOVEYS.. 

Ofcroubled Tyndarus.—-My womaniſh coltirage- 
Could promptme on todie, wear thec dewk 
Doubled in loofing him. Th' Elyfian fields 
Can be no paradiſe while he's not there: 

The walks aredull without him, 4/or. Such a qualm 

O'ch' ſudden, Ball, Fie, turn'd coward ? Reſolution 

Is the beft ſword'in warre. Aſot. Then I will on, 

And boldly. _— Yet-— Ball. What? will you loſe the day 
E'rc you begin the battell? for. Truely, Tutour, | 

I haye an ague takesme every day, 

And now the cold fit's on me. Belt, Go home and bluſh, 

Thou ſonne of fear, 4ſot. Nay, then I'le venture on 

Were ſhe ten thouſand ſtrong, Hail heavenly Queen 

Of beauty, moſt illuſtrious Cupidsdaughter 

Was not ſo fair, Baf; His mother, Aſot. 'Tisno matter. 
The filly damſelunderftands no Poerrie. 

Daigne me chy lippe as blue as azure bright, 

Ball. As red as ruby bright, Aſor, What's that to th*purpoſe? 
Is not care blue, as good as ruby red ? 
Evad. 1t is notcharitable mirth to mock 

A wretched Ladies griefs, The gods are juſt; 

And may requite you with a ſcorn as great, 

Asthat you throw ot»me, Aſot, Not kifſe a Gentleman 2 
And my father worth thouſands? -——Refolution 

Spurre me to brave atchieyements. Evad. Such « rudenefle 
Some Ladies by the yalour of their ſervants 

Could hayeredeem'd, ——Ungentle god of love, 


Write not me down among the happier names, 


] onely live a martyr in thy flames, Exit. 

Aſot. This is ſuch a maſculine feminine gender ! 

Ball. She is an Amazon both tout and tall, 

Aſot.Nert] got this by ſtrugling. If I fir you not, (« diamound 
Proud ſqueamiſh coynefle! Tutour, ſuch an itch ing out of 
Of kiſſing runnes all o're me. Ile to Phryne, Wan, 
And foul away an houre or two in dalliance, 

Ball, Go, I muſt tay to wait on fair Techmeſſa, 

Who is as jealous of young Pamphilus, 


its 


0 = e O0M5 of SF. 


As Tyndarus of Eyadne, Aſor. Surely, Tatovur, 
] mult provide me a ſuirof jealoufie; 
It will be all che faſhion, 


SOEN. IT 
Techmeſſa, Ballio, 


Tech, TI Lefſeme! what uncouth fancies tofſe my brain ? 


Asin yon” arbour fleep had cloz'd mine cies, 

Me thought within a flowrie plain were met 
Atroup of Ladies, and my {clf was one. 
Amongſt them roſe a challenge, whoſe ſoft foot 
Should gentlieſt the graſſe and quickeſt runs 
The prize for which they ftrove,the heart of Pamphilus.. 
The victor _— - ED 
1 heir C Wit ll , Pamphilus 
Was choſen judge and | vm. ne 3 
Me thought he ſhar'd his heart, and dealt apiece 
Tocyery Lady of the ,butme : 
It was uokindly done, Bal. I have deſcried 

Tech, WC —_— his affeRions: 
To you,-— but heat above t -dayes 
To ho other pany in Thebes, © oy 
I do not think but-were the pox a woman, 
He would not ſtick to court it. Tech. O my ſoul ! 
Thou haſt deſcried roo much, —— How ſweet it is 
To live in ignorance? Bad, I did ſound him home. 
And with ſuch words profan'd your reputation, 
Wonld whet a cowards ſword. One that ne're ſaw you 
Rebuk'd my {landerous tongue. 1 feel the crab-ree ſtill, 
While he far ſtillunmov'd, Tech, It cannot be. 

Ball, T'le undertake he ſhall refigne his weapon, 
And forſweare ſteel in _ | but knives, 

al 


Rather then venture one cratchto ſalve 
Your wounded honour: or to prove you chaſte 
Encounter with a pin, 


Tech. Iamno common miſtreſle, nor haye need 
B 3 


To 


To entertain a multicuds of cham —" 4 
_ Todraw in my defence, ——»cc had belov'd me, 


. - 


He could not heare me injur'd with ſuch patience. 


Ballio, one triall more: bring me his {word 9: Þ 
Rather reſign'd then drawn im my defence, | 
And I ſhall reſt confirm'd. Ball, Here's a fine buſineſle, k 
What ſhall I do? go to a cuelers ſhop, 


And buy a ſword hke that, O'ewill not do, 
Tech, Will you do this > Bal, le is reſoly'd. I will 
One way or other, Wit, at adead lift help me, 


SCE MN. --X. 


Pegnium, Techmeſſa, Ballio. 


Peg. MA" ghe wretched Pamphilus! Tech, What of him? 
Peg. Is through yourcruclty and (uſpicioa dead, 
Ball, That news revives mee Tech. Haſte, Techmeſſa then: 
Whar doſt thou here when Pamphilus is dead ? | 
Caft off this robe of clay my foul, and flic 
To overtake him, beat himacompany 
To the Elyſiarfgrdves:; the journey thither 
Is dark and mgJancholy:do not fluffer him 
To goalone. Peg, Madam, I joy to ſee 
With how much ſorrow you receive his death, 
I will reftore you comfort; Pamphilus lives. 
Ball, Tf Pamphilus live, then Ballio's dead 2gajo. 
Tech. Do you put tricksupon me? we ſhall have you 
On a little counterfeit ſorrow, and a few drops 
Of womans teares, go and perſwade your maſter 
I am deeply in love with him, Peg, 1f you be not, 
You ought in juſtice. Tech. Fle give thee anew feather 
And teil me what were thoſe three Ladies names 


[ 

Yourmaſtcr entertain'd laſt night, Peg Three Ladies! F 
Tech, You make it firange now, Peg. Madam, by all oaths © { 
My maſter bears a love ſo firmly conſtant  þ 
To you, and onely you; he talks, thinks, dreams Y þ 
Of nothing but Techmeſſa, When he heares | < 


The | 


The 


4 MSF. , 


The found of name, heturo» Chamzleon, 

And liveson that ſweet aire, Here he has fenrme (be layes down 
Wirlylerters ro-you Which T ſhoulddeliver —  #4./mord; 
I kaowihot, nor Himſelf? for firft he writes, \—_ bis let- 


And when that letter likes him not, begins 

A ſecond ile, and ſoa third and fourth, 

And thusproceeds, then reates 'om over alt, 

And knows not which to ſend: perchance tears all, 

The paper was not fair enough to kiffe” 

So white a hand, that letter was tgo big, 

A line uneven, all excule prevail'd, 

Language, or phraſe , or word, or ſyllable, 

That he thought harſh and rough. Ihave heard him wiſh 
Above all bleflings heaven can beſtow 

(So ſtrange a fancic has aftctiontaught him |) 

That he might haveaquill from Cupids wing 

Dipt in themilk of Venus, to —_— 

Your praiſes and his love, 1have brought you here 
Whole packets of affetion. Ball, Bleſiedoccafion! (be fitals 4- 


Here is a conquelt purchas'd without bloud, ng Sefoud 
Though ſtrength azd, yalour fail,ug yet we fee 
There may aficld be won by'palicie, Exit. 


Tech, Go, Pzgnium\gtell your maſter I could wiſh 
That I was his, but bid him chooſe another. 
Tell him he has no hope © rexo,enzoy me, 
Yet bid hin nor deſpair, 1.dop Ra | 
His conflant love ro me, Yer I ſaſpee 
His zeal more fervent to ſome other ſaints 
Say Ireceiye his letters with all joy, 
But will not take the pains to read a ſyUable, Exit. 
P at. If I donorthink women wete got with ridling, whippe 
me: Hocas, pocas, here you ſhall have me, and there you hat 
have me, A man cannot finde out their meaning without the 
fieve, and ſheers, I concerye 'um now to be engendred of nothing 


* but the winde and the weather-cock. What ? myſword gone? 
: Ha! Well. This ſame pandarly-rogue Ballio 16s got it; he ſows 
| ſufpicionsof my maſter here, becaute he cudgels 


im into main- 
" nes, 


iy 


ners. Andthat old ſcold Dypſas hires him toit, How could ſuch 
adevil bring forth ſuch an Angel as my Lady Techmeſſa? unleſic 
je were before her fall.. I know all their plots, and yet they can- 
notfee 'ur, Heaven keep me from loye, and 4 n' Ak my eye» 
fight. Go plot Engirigers, plot 00: 
T'le work a countermine, and *cwlll be brave, | 
An old rogue oyer-reach'd by a young knayc, Exic | 


—_—— 


ACTUS II. SCEN. I. | 
Aſotus, Ballio. 


Aſot, F-22885 Fvenge more ſweet then muſcadine and cgges, 
” EDFZ Today lI will embracethee, Healths in bloud 
2 DNL Are ſouldiers mornings draughts, Proud,proud 
Ede - Py Evadne | 

Shall know whar tis tomake a wit her foe, | 
And ſuch a wit ascan give overthrow 
To male or female, be they —-man or woman. 
Thiscan my Tutour do, and I/or ——no man, 

Bell, And Pamphilus ſhall fear by this'deare knock 
His liberall yalour late beſtowed upon me, 
Invention lies at ſafer ward then wit: 
This {word ſhall teach not to the cruell, 

Aſot, Andby this jerime ſhall Iconfound « jewell. ; 
$'lid, Tutour, I have a wit too, there was a jelt ex tompores 


SCENC' IL. 
Aſotus, Ballio, Tyndarus. 


T6 Rn ſay, there'sno diſeaſe ſo dangerous 
As when the Patient knows not he is ſick. 
Such, ſuch is mine, Tcould not be o ill, 
Did I but know I werenor well. The fear 
Ofdangersbut ſuſpeed, is more horrid 


ACTA... ©. dds. 2 TL 
a. 


—_ 


WG" 


Then preſent miſery, I have ſeena man 
During the ſtorm, ſhake at the thoughts of death: 
Who when his eyes beheld a certain ruine, 
Died hugging of the wave, Were Eyadne true 
I were too bleſt; or could 1 fay ſhe's falle, 
I could no more be wretched. I am well: 
My pulſe beats mufick, and my lively bloud 
Dances a healchfull meaſure, a! What's this 
Gnaws at my heart ? what viperous ſhirt of Neſſus 
Cleavesto my 8kin , and cats away my fleſh ? 
*Tis ſome infeftion-—— eſo. Tutour, let's be gone, 
O' my life we are dead men elle, Ty. My Aſotus ? 
Aſot, Keep your infeRion toyour ſelf. 7yn,*Tis loye 
Is my infeRion, eAſor. Nay, then I carenor, Tyndarus: 
For that is an epidemicall diſeaſe, 
And is the fineſtſicknefle jn the world 
When it takes two together, Ty», Deare, deare ſelf! 
How fares the darling.of the age? Say, what ſucceſle? 
Aſot. Did not I tell you, Sir, that I was born 
With a caul upon my face > My mother wrapt me 
In her own ſmock. The females fall before me 
Like trembling doves before the towring hawk, 
While o're the ſpoils in triumph thus I walk, 
Ball, So hetakes virgins with his amorous cye, 
As ſpiders web intraps the tender flie. 
Aſot. True, Tutour, true: for I yooe 'um with cobycb-lawn. 
7u, Iknow the reſt of women may be frail, 
Brittle as glaſſes: but my Evadne ſtands 
A rock of Parian marble, firm and pure. 
The cry ſtall may betainted, and rude feer 
Profane the milkic way: The Phcenix (elf, 
Although but one, _—no virgin: E're I harbour . 
Diſhonourable thoughts of that bright maid ? 
No Tyndarvs, refle& upon thy ſelf, 
Turn thine eyes inward, ſee thine own unworthineſle 
That does thy thoughts to this ſuſpicion move: 
She loyes thee not, *cauſe thoudelery'ſt _ loyes 


Aſt. 
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Aſot. 1do not know where the inchantment lies, 

Whether it be themagick of minceyes, = 

Or lip, or cheek, or braws»-—-bur I ſuppoſe 

The conjuration chieflyin my no, | . / 

Evadne, Sir, is mine, and woy'd me firſt; 

Troth 'tis a pretie laſſe; andfor a womm 

She _ ww _ wad how and ther: 
A polite phraſe, and fuch'a ite, 

Thar honing not a heart of Metin; 

As mine's an eaſier termpes, ——l conſented 

To give her, in the way of almes, a night | 
Or ſo; ——You the —_— Too too well, 
And malt her luſt break into open s, 

To lend the world alight view her ſhames? 

Could not ſhe taſte her Page? or (ecrerly 

Admit atuft-back'd Groominto herarms ? 

Or praQtiſe with her Dofteur, and take Phyfick 

In acloſe room ? Burthus, good heavens, torake 

Her ſtallions up —_— ! While fin is modeſt 

It may be healed; if ir oncegrow impudent, . 

The fefter ſpreads above all hopes of cure. : 

I nevercould obſerve fo ſtrange aboldnefſe 

In my Evadne, I have feen/her cheeks *' 

Bluſh, as if modeſty her ſelf had there 

Layn in a bed ofcorall, ——Bat how ſoon 

Is yertace loft inwoment Bal, Miſtake us not, 

Deare Tyndarus, Evadne may bechaſte 

To all the world—— but titm, And as for him, 
Diana'sfelf, or any ſtrifter goddeſſe 

Would 14ofe the Virgin-zone. 1have inſtilFd 
Magnerique force into him, thataterafts . 
Their iron hearts, and faſhionstheng like ſteel 

Upon the anvile, ro what ſhape he pleaſe. 

He knows the minute, the preciſe oac minute, 
No woman can hold out in, Come to me, Sir, 

le teach you in one forrnight by Aſtrologie 

To make eachBurgeſſe in all Thebes ——yoar cuckold, 


Aſot, 
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From her refined metal}, 4for. Bleſſe my Febear, 
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Aſot, As illie lambes do fit chewolres black jaw, 
And fearfull harts the generous lions paw, 
As whales cat lefler fries; ſo may you ſee 
The matrons, maids, and widows ſtoop to mee, 
Tn. O donot hold me longer In fuſpence: 
The priſoner at the barre may with lefle fear 
Heare the ſad ſentence of hisdeath pronounc'd, 
Then ſtand the doubfull triall, Pray confirm me. 
Aſot, Know you this Jewel? Tyn.O my fad hearteſtrings crack! 
Afor. If your Evadue be a Pheentx, Tyndarus, 
Some ten moneths hence you may have more o'th' breed. 
T7. Thisdid I give her, andſhe vow'd to keep ic 
By a!l the oaths rehgion knew. No Deity 
In all the court of heaven bur highly fuffers 
In this one perjurie, Thediamond © 
Keeps his chaſte luſtre till, when ſhe has foiled 
A glorie of more worth then all thoſe toyes 
Proud folly gave ſuch price to, Aſor, This? a prety toy; 
Bur of no 4 to my other trophies 
That the frail tribe has fene me. Your beft jewels 
Are to be found, Sir, inthe weaker veſſels, 
And that's a myfterie, I have ſweat outſuch 
Variety of trifles, their ſeverall kindes 
Would poſe a learned lapidary: my clofer, 
By ſome that knew me hot for Cupids fayourite, 


Has been miſtaken for ———_— 

Ball, And then forri « points for knots and ſhoe. ftrings, 
Orto {lip higher, garters, no — 
Afﬀards luch choiceof wares, Aſot. Pheebus whip 
Thy lazy team, run headlong to the Weſt, 
I longto taſte the banquee of the night, 
Sir 'F you pleaſe, when Iam furfetted 
Tortake a prety breakfaſt of my leayings, — 

Ty», Where art thou patience> Hence contagious mifts 


That would infe& the sire of her = fame: 
My ſword ſhall purge you forth, baſe drofſe of men, 
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T hisisnotghe preciſe minute, 7T5w., Why ſhould I 
AfMiR my ſelf for her ? No, jerher vaniſh, 
Shall I retain my love, when ſhe has loſt 
The treaſure of her yertue? Stay, perchance 
Her innocence may be wronged. Said I, perchance? 
That doubt will call a curſe upon my bead 
To plague my unbelief; But here's a witneſle 
Of too too certain truth ſtands up againſt her. 
Me thinks the flame that burnt fo bright dies in me. 
] am no more a captive, I have ſhak'd | 
My fetters off, and broke thoſe gyves of ſtcel 
That bound me to my thraldome-— My fair priſon 
Adiew._— How ſweetly breathsthis opea aire ? 
My feet grown wanton with their libertie, 
Could dance and caper till I knockt at heayen 
With my advanced head.. Come deare Afotus, 
There are no pleaſures but they. ſhall be ours. 
We will diſpeople all the elements 
To pleaſe our palates. Midygight ſhallbetiold 
Our nightly cups, and weare ablackgs mask, 
As envious of our jollities, The wholeſex 
Of women ſhall be ours. Merchants ſhall proffer 
Their m_ _ ——_— ſhall - —_ 
Their daughters ( e're they yet be ripe) to ſati 
Our lqoorith luſts, Then T iyrus happy call, 
That loofing one fair maid haspurchas'd all, 
Aſot, You haye anadmirable methode, Futour, 
If this fellow has not been i” my heart, I'le be hang'd, 
He ſpeaks my minde ſo pat. Ha, boon couragio—— 
Ball, You ce what wore then miracles art can do, 
Ty». And when we hayerunue ore the catalogue 
Of former pleaſures, thou, and T, and Ballio 
Will fir and ſtudy new ones. I will raiſe 
A {c& of new and rare Philoſophers, 
Shall from my riame be call'd Tyndarides, 
Aſfet. And 1 will raiſe another ſe like theſe, 
That ſhall from me be call'd—Aſotides, 
| Tutour, 
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Tutour, my fellow Pupil here and I 
Muſt quafte a bowl of rare philoſophie, 
To pledge the health of his Tyndarides, 
Tx. Ceme, bleſt reſtorer of my libertie, 
Aſot, If any friend of yours want libertic 
In ſuch a kinde asthis, you may command me. 
For if the brave Tyndarides benot free, 
Th* Afotides ſhall grantthem libertie, 
Tys. We will be frolick, boyz ande're we part, 
Remember thee, Thou mighty man of art. 
Exeunt Tyndar, & Alot. 


SCEN. III 


Ballio, Techmeſſa. 


Ball, bh is beſides revenge a kinde of ſweetneſle © 
In ating miſchief. I could hag my head, 
And kiſle the brain that hatches ſuch deare rogyeries, 
Such loving loving rogueries. —Silly Pamphilus, 
With thine own {word T'le kill thee, and then trample 
On the poore fooliſh carcaſe. Techmeſla here? 
Then fortune wait on my dehgnes, and crown *um 
With a ſacceſle as high as they deſerye. 
Tech. Me thinks ſometimes I view my Pamphilus 
Cloth'd Angel-like in white, and ſpotleſle robes, 
And firaight upon a ſudden my chang'd fancy 
Preſents him black and horrid, all a Rain, 
More loathſome then a leper. Ball. And that fancy 
Preſents him in his likenefſe. All the finks 
And common ſhores in Thebes are cleanly to him. miſh, 
Tech. Peace,thou foul rongue, Bah. Nay,it you be ſo {quea- 
I ha'no womaniſh itch to prate, _— Farewell, 
Tech, Nay, do not leave me unreſoly'd, Mllio, 
Ball, Why, I did ſet you out in morevile colours 
Thenever cunning peucill us'dtolimbe, 
Witch, hag, or fury with. Tech, Thoucouldi not do't, 


Andlive. Bal, I am noghoſt, fleſh = bloud Riill, , 
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I faid you had a prety head of hair, - 
And ſuch as mightdo {exvice to the Srate, 
Made int» halters : that you had a brow 
Hung o re your eyes like fie-flaps that your eycs 
Were like ewo powdring-tubs cirher running o're, 
Or full of ſtanding brine» your cheeks were ſunk 
So low and hollow, they might ſerve the boyes 
Por cherripits.—— Techs Could Pamphilus heare a!l this, 
And not his bloud corn choler Ball, This? and more. 
I ſaid your noſe was like as hunters horn, 
And ſtood fo bending vp a man might hang 
Hjs hat upon': that [ mjftook the yeare, 
And alwayes thought it Winter, when I ſaw 
Two icicles at your noſtrils, Tech. Haye Tloſt 
All wogyan, tht I can with patiznee heare 
My {elf thus injur'd > Ball. 1 could beat my (elf 
For ſpeaking it, bat *twas to ſound him, Madam. 
1 aid you had no neck: your chin and ſhoulders 
Werc ſo good friends,they would ha' nothing part 'ums 
I vow'd yourbreafts, for colour and proportion, 
Were like a writheld pair of o'rewomtfootballs: 
Your waſte was ſlender, butth* ambitious burcock 
Climbes up ſo high about, who ſees you naked 
Might ſweare you had been born with a _ 
Tech, Tl ame ne frighted with thy {trange delcription. 
Bell, 1 lefe, aſham'd and weary: he on, 
There be more chops and wrinckles in her hps, 
Then onthe earth in heat of Dog-dayes: and her teeth 
Look like an old park-pale: She has a tongue 
Would make the deaf man blefſe his im jon. 
Thar frzes him fromthe plague ef fo much noiſe:-- 
And ſuch abrggth ( heaven thield us) a3 OM- yies 
The MambleBha dear-garden for a ſent. __ 
Tech. Wasever ſuch a fury? Bal, For your ſhoulders, 
He thinks they wete ordain'd ro imderypr 
Some beam o'th* Temple, and thar's all-the nic 
Religion can make of you: Then your feet, 
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For I am loth to give the full deſcripeion, 
He vowes they both are cloven, Tech. Had all malice 
Dwelt in one tongue, it could not ſcandall moxe, 

Is this the man adores me as his faine? 

And payes lus morning oriſons at my window 

Duly asat the Temple? Isthere fuch hypocrifie 

In loves religion too? Are Venus doves 

Bur white difſemblers > Is chis that Pawphilus 

That ſhakes and trembles at a frown of mine, 

More then at thunder? I muſt have more argument 
Of his apoſtaſie, or ſulpe& youfalſe, 

Balt, Whoſe ſword is this ? Tech. Tis his. And this I tied 
Ahput the hile, and heard him ſweareto fight 
Under thoſe colours, the moſt faithfull ſouldicr 
The fieldy of Mars or tents of Cupid knew, 
Falſe men, reſigne your arms, Let us go forth 
Likebands of Amazons; for your valours be 
Nor upright fortitude, bue treacherie, 


Ball. Turgd himinal of that boldnefle, 
As would haye fir'd the chilleſt vems in Thebes, 
To ſtand in your defence, or els refigne 


The fruitleſſe ſteel he wore, He bid me take ic, 
He had not ſo much of Knighterrant in bim, 
To vow himſelf champion to ſuch a doxie. 
Teeb, Then Love, I ſhoorthy arrows back again, . 
Return *um to thy quiver, guide thy arm 
bs yo = will ay —_ - 20 
And kifſethe golden pile, Iam 
With ajuſt mn Papkitus (hall know 


M as high as his. Bad. Braycly reſoly'd. 
Madam, 
Autivur 


rt not me to Pamphilus 
of this: for yalour ſhould not talk, 
And fortitude would looſe it ſelf in words. 
Tech, I need no other witneſite then his ſword. 


SCEN. 1, 
Ballis, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Techmeſa. 


Tn. chmeſſa? never did I underſtand 
The ſweets of life till now. 1 will pronounce 

This for my birth-day, Tech, And this happy minute 
Has clear'd my ſoul coo of the ſame diſcaſe, 

Aſoet. Then do as Tyudarus did,and go with me, 
Wee'l drink a pottleto Libertic, and another 
Pottle to th' Aſorides, and a pottle to the Tyndarides, 
And a fourth to the She-philoſophers ycleped-——.Techmeſſides, 


SCAM Y. © 
Ballio, Aſotus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, 


T the P Amphilus, welcome: Shake thy ſorrows off, 
Why in this age of freedome doſt rhou fit 
A captiy'd wretch 2 1 do not feel the weight 
Of clay about me. Am TI not all aire? 
Or of ſome quicker element I have purg'd our 
All that was earth about me, and walk now 
As free a ſoul as in the ſeparation, 
Pam. Brother, if any ſtream of joy can wix 
With ſuch a ſea of grief as mine,and looſe not 
H1s native ſweetneſle, 'ris a joy for you. 
But 1 am all bitternefſe. Ball. Now, Afotus, T 
The Comedie begins. Pam, When will my ſufferings 
Make my atonement with my angry goddeſle ? 
Do you celeftiall forms retain an 
Ecernall as your ſubſtance? Tech, O fine hair! 
An amoroasbrow, a prety lovely eye, | 
A moſtdclicious check, a handſome noſe! 
How Ne&tar-ſ{weet his lips are? and histeeth, 
Like two fairiyory pales, incloſe a tongue 
Made up of harmonic, Then he has a chin 
So full of rayiſhing diwples,it were pity 
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A beard ſhould oyergrow it: and his feet 
PaRt all expreſſion comely, 

Pam. Do not adde 
Contempt to cruelty, Madam, to inſulc 
Upona proſtrate wretch, is harder 
Then to haye made him ſo. Tech. And then a ſhoulder 
Straight as the pine or cedar, Pam. Courteous death 
Take wings,thou art too flow. Tech, I could not hears 
Thoſe precious partsdefam'd ,but I durſt fight 
Ta the juſt quarrell, 7yx,'Tis a touchy Tiger, 

How happy am I that have (cap'tthe x Ant 
Of theſe ſhe-wolyes! Ball, Now my ſafetic lies 
Upon a tickliſh point—— a womans ſecrecie, 
Madam, my reputation is deare tome. 

Pam. In what a maze I wandez! how my ſorrows 
Run in a labyrinth! Tech, T'le unriddleit. 

Ball. St, St, The hottour of a man at arms. 

Tech. Then know, thou perjur'd Pamphilus, Thaye learnt 

let from thee, Pam, Madam, I am all loye : 

And if the violence of my flame had met 
With any heart but marble, I had taught it 
Some ſpark of my affeQion, Ball, Now itheats; 

Ti eh, No doubt the flame is violent, and muſt work 
Upon a breaſt ſo capable asmine. 

Aſot, Ithink Cupid be turn'd jugler. Here's nothing but Ho- 
cas pocas » Przftd be gon, Come again Jack ; and ſuch feats of 
aRivic;: 

Tech, ButT muſt tell you, you are falſe andperzur'd, 

Or, what is more, a coward, Tell me, Sir, ( To Aſ&Ms 
Far I ſuppoſe you of a nobler ſoul. | 
If you ſhould heare your miſtreſſe by rude tongues 
Wrong'd in the both of minde and bt 
Could you have it > Aſot. Madam, were you made 
From — and brawn of Atlas, . | 
And daughter were to Gargantua great, 

And wrong m veſts fon ſhould brare my rage 
Tet BY ERGY et, Coen 
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| Tnpeacefull ſcabbard? Ow cthoubcaſt ofrerrony, 

Ar lion-like roar thisdiſdainfull wighe 

To = ſhades and ghoſts of Ercbus, 9 
Tec s Yet you, m valiancchampion, could 

This ( if you know ie)racherehen eadare we 

The terrourof your-ownr fiteel,toredcoem 

My bleeding honours. Par. How am Fberray'd., 

And falPninto the roylesoftreacherie/ 

Giye = a man bold as that CN —_ 

That bid Joye barcell; and befieg'd the gads;. 

AndifI make him not ereeptte a worm 

Upon his belly, and witfr reverence 

Lick up theduſt you ſtatrer from yourſhos, 

_— for cyer looſe the nm HH 

The ſight of you; 77%. Ple its, P 1m (Enter 
+ Thatbloud of} ere thould Chen Adamant/ = Fire: 
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And poore weak woman with an idle face ——_ 

Should'make the ſouldier to forget hisyaloar, fatim in- 

And man his ſex!  Iratcumgladio 

E meer Phrove fm, 
S$SCEN. VI. 
Balliq, Tyndarus, Aſotus,,Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, 

Tech. re's a champion for yous eas | 

— Sir, this ſword be yours, and if 
you dare 
Maintainthe liſts againſt me, as-Tfear 


Your bloyd is whey by this time, by your valour- 
You may redeem your honour, and your ſword. 
Aſot, This is another Hercules come from the diftatt. 
Phrox, IF not; Ido proclaim thee here, no Kinghr, 
But meane to poſt chee up for a vile yarlet, | 
And the diſgrace of Chivaltic, Paw, O my-ſhame! 
eAſot, A dainty Lady errant, Ball, A fine piece. 
Of female fortitude, Phron. If rhis ftirre thee-nor..,, _ 
x y 
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Thy miſitefſe ts the blenifh-of her ſex, 
A dirtic filthy huſwife. Paw. Would ir were nor 
Diſhonour now to kill thee! Phyon, If your yalour 
Lie in your back-parts, I willmake experience 
Whether a kick will raiſe, Pray go fetch him 
Some 4que vite: forthe thought of ficel 
Has put him in a ſwound:Nothing revive you ? 
Then will I keep thy ſword, and bang ir ap 
Amongſt my busk-points, pins, and curling-irons, " 
Bodkins,and vardingals, a perperuall Exit Phron. 
How braye a Knight you are. Pam, Where ſhall I run 
And finde a deſert, that the foor of man 
Nere wandred in, to hide from the works eyes 
My ſhame ! S'death, every Page, and fweaty Footman, 
And ſopie chambermaid will pointand laugh ar me. 
Tn, I joy tothink that] ſhall meet Evadne 
Turn'd on the ſudden Moor, How black and vile 
She willappeare / 


SCEN. VII 


Ballio, Tyndarws, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Pam- 
phibus, Evadne. 

Tn () Heavens ! who will notdare 

Henceforth to ſcorn your powers , and call ſacriledge 

Merit and pietic? I do not fee 

A hairdeform'd, no tooth or nail ſuſtain 

The brand of her deſerved ſhame. You puniſh'c 

The Queen of beauty with a mole; but certainly 

Her perjury hath added to her form, 

And that the abuſed gods bribe her with beauty, 

Asth' wrack'dtcnant ſtrives to buy thefayour J 

Of his imperious Landlord. Emad. Gentle Tyndarus, 

Load not weak ſhoulders with too great a burthen. 

Tn. Oluſt ! on what bright alcars blazethy flames , 
While chaftiry lers her cold fires glow out 


In deform'd temples, and on ruin'd altars! 
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Tempt me not trumpet, youthat have your hirelings, 
And can with jewels, rings, and other toyes 
Purchaſe your juurneymeg-ltchers. Eved, My chaſte eare 
Has been a ſtranger to ſuch words as theſes, + 
T have not finne enoughto underſtand um, 
And wonder where my Tyndarus learnt that language, 
Tn. lam turn'd now, and haye an eye. 
Dares boldly gaze on that adulterare ſunne. 
I muſt be ſhore, Who muſt this ring dire 
Into your guilty ſheets? £vad. I do not know 
How I ſhould loſe that pledge of my Lords loye:: 
But *risnot in the power of any thiet 
To ſtcal away the heart Lhayeyowed yours! 
And would to all the gods 1 had kept itthere! | 
Aſot, Come, bluſh not baſhfull bellipiece——1 will meet thee, 
I eyer keep my word with a fair lady. = 
I will requite that xwell with a richer. 
The glorious heavens arayd in all their ſtarres 
Shall not outſhine thee, Be nor, girle,»ſham'd, 
Theſe are acquainted with it. I would vex/um 
To night with the remembrance of thoſe ſports. 
We ſhall enjoy, then pkcaſures double riſe- ' _ 
When both we feed, andthey ſhall Tantalize, 
Evad. \tisnot manly in you, Sir, to ruine- 
A virgins fame, with hazard of your own. 
Afot, Tut, lafſe, no matter, we'le be manly anon. 
Tyn, A finediflembler! ha! what tumults here? 
Emer Pagnium #ud officers- 


SCEN. VIII. 


Ballio, Tyndarus, Aſotus, Techmeſſa, Evadne, 
Pamybilus, Tyndarns, Pegvium, and officers, 
we,” at's he, I charge you apprehend the villain, 
1.Offc, & Villain, we reprehend thee. Ball, Slaves, for what? 
2.Offic, For an arrant cutparſez you ſtole away this Ixtle Gen- 
tlemans ſword;and beingdone by chance-medly,'tis flar 
felony by Ratue, | Pam, 
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Pam. I thank thee Tanocence, hough earth diſclaim 
Thy title, heaven denies thee not proteQtion, 
Peg. Contefle, or I will have thee ivſtantly 
Hang'd for a figne on thine own poſt. Ball, Well, villany 
Thou wilt notthrive. Sir, for 'twas youl wrong'd: 
I doconfeſlce the ſy;ord by which 1rais'd 
So range a ſcandal on you , was by me 
Stoln from your Page, as he deliyered lerters 
From youto your Techmeſlaz and the plor 
Was fafhion'd by her mother, though ill fortune 
Made me th' unlucky inſtrument. for. Curſed Turour, . 
Thou haſt read nothingto me worth the learning, 
But the bigh=way to th' gallows, There ſhall we 
Haog up like vermine. Free did I think 
To make the women weep and ſob to ſee 
Th'untimely end of two ſuch proper men, 
This mouth was never-made to ſtand awry, 
And fure my neck was long enough before, 
Lady, upon my humbled knees I beg 
Pardon for faules committed, I acknowledge 
That ftriving with fellonious intent 
To ſteal a kifſe or two from your ſweet lips, 
From your ſweet care I ſtole a _ 
Peg. For which your ſweet neck muſt endure the halter. 
Tyr. Tam _= thy ſervant, mighty loye / 
O my Evadne, how'ſhall I appeare 
So. bold as but to plead inmine own cauſe? 
It is ſo foul that none can ſeal my pardon, 
But you that ſhould condemne me. Eved, Sir, you know. 
The power I hayeis yours: be your own jog, 
And ſeal your pardon here, Tyz. 'Tis double life 
Granted by ſuch a ſeal. Tech. What puniſhment 
Shall we infli&t ontheſe > Aſor.Gentle Ladie, 
E'ne what you pleaſe, — bur hanging, —that's a death , 
My enemies will hit me in the teeth with. 
Beſides, it makes a man look like a Car 


. When ſhe cries mew, Ball, Ile bark and bite awhile 
D 3 Before 


4 þ j 


Brfortthe dogs death choik me. or, Pray diſemifſs 


T his pack of hounds: nd fince we both ure guilty, 
Lee us beſtow on one-anothers ſhoulders 
The good and whelſome counſell of « ll, (wan, 


Pep. Pray let te intercede, 4/or.. ,prety lictle Gentle. 
Tom. Officers, you ate diſcharged, ei icn the madde 
dogsgone ? Exevnt officers. 
Come Tutour, I muſt read awhile to you 
Under corre&ion, — Nor {6 hard, good Tutour, 
Ty». Enough. Aſor. Nay, one boutI beſcech you more 
To make up ſarisfa&tion. Ball, Well for this 
Ile have ane engine more, my bad intents 
Mend not, but a Rrengch by puniſhments. 
Tys, Your fatisfaQtion now is full and ample. 
Aſot. Nay, we muſt have the health i*th' crabtree-cup too: 
Onetoth'Tyndarides, another toth' Aſotides, 
AL deare inftruRtonr,to _ Techmeflides, 
Pam, Nay, now yourpetiatncedoth exceed your crime, 
Aﬀſot, Say you rol em. then liere's a health co the Pamphili- 
des too: 
And for his noble ſake, to the Evadnides, 
And all Philoſophy Es whar&rethey be. 
Eved. Your juſtice to your ſelves is too ſevere. - -. 
eAſot, Then L ha "done: farewell, and hearty thanks, 
_—_ Tucour, ſtay, this — _—_ 
as been forgotz—— Pray, Sir, whar may I call you 
Peg. My name is Pega. Aſt, [wes moſt untbankfull 
Topaſle o're you—— TothePzgniades, Tutour: 
You haye brought us to'a fair paſſe, Tatour, Ball, Tuſh, 
'T ws but to exerciſe your paſſive yalour, 
Afor. Your paſſive valour? give me youraRiye yalour : 
I do not like your black and blue yalour, 
When bones ſhallake with magnanimity. 


Exennt Aſot, Ball, Peg, 
. S CEN, 


E017 > FP, t44 , 


SCEN. IX, 


Tyndarus, Pamphilus, Evadne, T| echmeſſa, 


Ty, —— finde-ary foul a troubled (ea 
Whoſe billows are-not fully quicted, 
Although the Rtorm be over. T ,Pamphilus, 
By the {ame wombe thatbred us, and the breafts 
Ofour dead mother Lalage, I conjure thee, 
Wich all the charms chat love can teagh thee, 
Afaule Evadnies faith: ifthou report her 
Conſtant, I end my jealouſic: if frail, 
The torrent of my loveſhall bend his courſe 
To finde ſome other chanel, Pam, By that loye 
= made us II births, 
That al ichus in hei 
I will be true, Farewell. Tn. Be fudden, Pamphilus, Exit Tyw.. 
Evad. Me thinks this ſhould confirm you, Tech. That he 
was not 
Guilty of this, acquitshimnoe of all: 
To prove aman free from an a& of thefr, 
Afloils himnot of murder, No, no, fifter, 
Tempt him with kifles, and what other dalliance 
Craft and indulgent nature hath taughe woman 
To raiſe hot toappente; if he yeeld not, 
I will put oft diftruſt. I do nos know 
Whom I durſt truſt but you. Eved. Though mine own love 
Finde me caough of bufineſle, yer in hope 
Thar you will cond me in my occafions, 
I undertake the task. Tech, Take heed Exyadne, 
Leſt while you counterfeit a flame, you kindle 
A recall fire — I dare not be too confident, 
Hence will I cloſely pry intotheir aftiens, 
And overheare their language; for if my ſiſter 
See with my eyes, ſhe carmor chooſe bur loye him 
In the ſame height with me, 
SCEN. 
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Pamphilus,  Evaane, T, echme(ſa in inſidits. 


T8 & 2. 


Pam, TT grievesmethat a Lady of your worth, 


Young, ſoft, and aQtive asthe ſpring, the ftarre 
And glory of our nation, ſhould be prodigall 
Of your affeions, and _— your love 
On a regardlefle-boy, Eved, Sir, the ſame pitic 
Imuft return on you, Were I a man 
Whom all the Ladies might grow rivals for 
( As lcfſe you cannot be} L would not loſe 
My ſervicetoa Miſtreſle of ſo coy 
And proud an humourz—— True,ſheis my ſiſter, 


Bur the ſame wombe produces ſeverall natures. 


I ſhould have entertain'd ſo greata bleſſing 
With greater thankfulneſſe. Pam. That my Rtarres ſhould be 


-Socroſſeunto my happineſſe! Eved, And my fate 
*Socruellto me!. Pam. Sweet, itisin us 


To turn the wheel of Fortume, ſhe's a goddeſſe 
That has no deity wherediſcretion rej 


ed, Bur ſhall I wiongmy fiter? Pow Donoe] * 
Ev m_ ? Pam DonotT] 
a 


'Give juſt exchange, and rother for her? . 


Our ſufferings haye been equall, and their prides. 
muſt be equall necks that candraweven 
In the ſame yoke, :Evad, I haveoblery'd, the charioc 


-Of the grear an Queen. linksnot together 


T he dove with ſparrowy; butthe turtle joynes 
With turtles, and the ſparrow bas his mate, 

Pam. Sec if one loftneile kifle not in our lips, 

|Evsd, One lip not meets the other with more ſympathy, 
Then yours met mine, Pamw,Let's make the ſecond eriall, 


SCEN. XI. 


Techmeſſa, PamphiIns, Evadne. 
Tech, Canendureno longer, — Gentle fiter« 
Evad, I cence blame your faloulic: for I finde—— 
—— LE Ti 


t 2. be Jeatout Lovers, 3 


Tecb, Too much of ſweernefſe in his amorous lips. ' 
There 1snotie in nature, faith ip bloud 
Is bar a thing that ſhould be. Brothers, ſiſters, 
Fathers, and mothers are but ſpecious names 
Of love arid dutie: you and [ have been 
Bur gueftsin the ſame wombe, thar ac fiſt meeting 
Change kinde and friendly language, and aext morning 
Fall out before th: y part, or at lcealt ride 
Contrary rodes. Evad, Will you then miſconter 
The ſervice [ perform'd ar your requeſt ? | 
T:6, Hencetorth T'le tex the Kite to keep my chickens, 
And make the Wolf my ſhepheard, | 


SCEN. XII. 


Evadne, Techmeſſa, Pamphilus, Tyndarss. 


Tyn. ya » how 1s't? Pam. I know not how to an- 
| {wer thee. 

She mer me with more courtſhip then I tender'd. 

Tech. Sir, we are both abus'd, and the ſame wombe 
That gave us life was fruirfull to our ruine, 
Your traitour weares the mask call'd Brother : mine 
_As cunning a diſguiſe, che name of Siſter, 
Theſe eyes are witnefſe that deſcried *um kiffing 
Cloerthen cockles, and in luſtfull twines 
Outbid the ivy, or the circling arms 
Of windiog vines. Their hot embraces met 
So neare, and folded in ſocloſe a knot, 
As if they would incorporate, and grow one. 

Tyn, Then farewell all reſpeRt of bloud and friendſhip, 
I do pronouncethee ſtranger, If there can be | 
< Valour in treachery, put thy cruſt in feel 

As T do, not mn brothers Draw, ordie. 
Pam. Brother, Ty, Thate the name, it is a word 
Whers my juſt anger to aſharper edge. 

Pam, Heare me. Tyne I will no pleading but the ſword. 

Wer: thou protected by Apolio's _—_ Fea 


L/ ve TEMPS LGOCYS. 

Or hadſiche alas for fecuriey, 

Re EE oteath 
thou retreat into'gay mothers wombe, 

There my revenge ſhould finde thee, 1 am ſudden, 

And talk is tedious, Pam. Beartme witneſle heaven, 

T his ation is cowilling. 


SCEN.. \XI1I. 


Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Evadne, 
Clhremylus, Dypſas. 
(rem. Ut up for ſhame rhoſe rude unhallowed blades, 
. Andletnotraſh opinion of a valour 
Perſwade you to be Particides, Pray remember 
Youthirſt but your own bloud, He that o'recomes. 
Loſes the onehalf of himſelf. Tymd, Dee Chremytus, 
The reverence to your age hath fied my bands; 
Bur were my threed of life meaſur'd by his, 
I'de cut it off, though we both fell _ 
That my incenſed ſoul mightfollewhis, 
And to eternity proſecute ny . 
Paw. brakes, o—_ intreaty Tadvencured 
To court Eyadne; and becaule Tfound her 
Againſt my minde, tob eafie to my ſur, 
Your rage falls heavie on me, » On my knees 
I beg, deare father ,cloyfter me indarknefle, 
Or ſend me to thedeſerteo converſe | 
With nothing but 2 wilderneſfe, or expoſe me 
To the cold mercy of the winde and waye, 
So you will free me from the company 
Of a falle fiſter, Emad.Sir, with muchperſwafion 
She wrought on me to perſenatea love 
To Pamphilus, to finde If I could Ragger 
The faith he yow'dto her. This have I done, 
And this ſo much hath moved ker. (brews. Here you ice 
The fvitsof raſhnefſe. Do you finde your errour? 
Bux the foul ſpring from whence theſe hiteer ſireams 


Had 


AR; The Jeabw Lover. 
Had their firſt head, I fear, is from you Dypſas. 

Dyp. I will to more denie it, I have ſown 
Thoſsfeeds of donbr, wiſhing to ſee diſlenſion 
Ripe for the fickle——For what cauſe I now 
Forbeare to ſpeak-——bur henceforrh I will ſtrive 
Toclearethoſe jealoufics, and conclude their loyes 
In ableſt nuptiall, Ty#. O how frail.is man! 
One Sunny 5 chic exhalation reares | 
Into acloud: at night it falls in cearcy Exeant. 


ts. __—_—_— 


ACTUS II. SCEN. I. 
Dypſas, Tyndarus. 
2 F it be not immodeſty to demaund 


þ 
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"WU fe). Sobolda queltiong I would bereſoly'd 
E329) SF Ofone doubt yer. Dyp/: Speak boldly,by 
SO} © all holinefle 
pl | 


J C52 My anfeerſhall be true, Ty», When you 
SSL were young X 
And lively appetice revelled in your bloud, 

Did you not finde rebellion in your yeins? 

Did not the ſame embraces tedious grow? 


And cauſe a longing ip parcbous t3r0 taſte 

Varieties of men? Dy! Ibluſh,ft cannot anſwer 

With a deniall; not a proper Gentleman 

Bur forc'd my goatiſh eyeto follow him: 

And when I had furyey'd his parts, I would 

With any loſſe of hotiour, wealth, and friend(bip, 

Haye bought him to my bed: — , vir, 

'T was cheap at any rate. Tyw. Steel'd impudence! 

What fruit can Iexpetthe bough (ſhould beare 

That grows from fuch a ſtock? Dyp/. 1 had of late 

A moneths minde Sir to your Y' aye the right make 

To pleaſe a Lady, Ty, Sure this old piece of luſt 
| | E 2 When 
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When ſhe is dead will make her grave a brothell, 

And tempt the worms to Kr wg her carcaſle. £ 
Dypſ. And that's the reaſon I hayecroſs'd my daughter 

To further min* own love. Pity me, Sir, 
For though the fewel *s ſpent, there is a ſpark 
Rak'd up ith' embers. ——But I now deſiſt, 
Pleaſe you to goto Ballios houſe, my daughter 
Shall meet you there——1 hope char our of duty 
She will not grutch her mother a good turn 
When ſhe is married ——n&6w andthen, 7yw. Is there no houſe 
To mcet at, but this Ballios? Is Evadne 
7 there?isthatthe Ol feA 
Of her hat meetings? ——yet 1 Qi 
This womans malice to her childe nor loft, 
I will beſtow {ome time, and goto ſee 
The ftrapge eyent of this dark myſterie, 


02:12 711 1p Exte Typdan, - 
SCEN. 11. 
\ \Dypſes, Baliio, t 


DB Allio. B«8. Madam. - Dypſ. Sec your houſe be for'd 

With the deboiſeft Rorers in the city 

Let every room be fill'd with noiſe and quarrelling, 

For args is -- mo EYRE hay, old | 

You ethe reſt; if not, this purſe of go 

Betrer mform you. mr: Exit Dypſav. 
Ball. Moſt celeftiall Lady, | 

'Though I bave praQtifed villany from my cradle 

And from my dugge {uckr miſchief more they milk, 

This fury fill out-does me, —I am vext, 

Vextto the heartto ſee n filly woman 

Carry more devils in her then my ſelf. 

And yet] love thee———thou ſhe-rogue, I loye thee, 

Had I burſuch a wife, what a fine brood 

Of roads could 1beget! 


SCEN,” 


Kt 3. ; Ws LOVErs. 
SCEN. III. 
Ballio, Sima. 


Ball, [_JEre comes my mole, 
The ſonne of carth, that digs his mothers entrals 

Toturn up treaſure for his boy and me. 
That with induſtrious eyes ſearches to hell 
To buy us heaven on carth, Welcome, welcome 
Thou age of gold: how do the bags at home? 
Are all the cheſts in healch? thrives che purſe Rill? 
And fayes it to the talents, Multiply? 

Sim Thanks to my providence hike a fyarm ! Wealth falls 
Not in ſmall drops upon me, ( as at firſt ) 
Bur like atorrent overthrows the bank 
As it would threat a deluge. Were it not pity 
My boy ſhould not invent flucesenow 
Todrain the copious ſtream, Bal. A thouſand pities! 
That you ſhoud loſe the fruits of ſo much care. 

Sim. True Balho, true, Ball. T ruſt me,what art cando 
$hall notbe wanting, Sie, T'le not be ungratefull, 
Ir lies in you to turn theſe filver hairs 
To a freſh black again, and by one fayour 
Cut fortie yeares away from the gray ſumme. 

Ball, ] had rather cut off alan be our own Caryers:——A fide 
Sir, if I had Medea's charmsto boyl _—_ 
An aged lambe in tome inchaunted caldron 
Till he ſtart up a lambe, I would recall 
Your youth, and make you like the aged ſnake 
Caſt off this wrinckled skin, and skip up freſh 
As art fifteen, Sinr, All this you may and more. 

Tf you will place me where [ may unſcen 
Make my eyc witneffe of my ſonnes delight, 
I ſhall enjoy the pleaſures by beholding 'um. 
Ball. True Sir, you know he's but your ſecond (elf, 
The {ame you might have been at one and twenty: 
The blifle is both's alike, i. Philoſophicall/ _ 
3 , 


3 hy i{} "BF | Fes ” 
Tothank you with, Ba#, This is true Rhetorick, 
SCEN. 11II. 


s 
Aſotus, Ballto, Bomolochus, Cherilus , Thraſymachus, 


Hyperbolus, Sino in eangulis. . 
Apot. e forth my Rafcalls: Ler the thriving Lord 
Confine his family unto half a man 
I cleept a——Page, Our honour be attended 
With men of arrs and amy, Captains and Poets 
Shall with the Bilbow blade and gooſe quill 
Grace our Retinue-——And when we grow ſurly, 
Valour and wit fall profirate at our frowny 
Crouch imps of Mars, and frogs of Helicon. 
S5m, How they adorehim! and the perilous wagge 
Becomes his Rate:;Ta ſee what wealth can do, 
To thoſe that havethe bleffing how ro ſpend it! 
Ball. Your bleſſing wasthe wealrh: the arr of ſpending 
He had from me, Sim, Once more 1 givethee thanks. 
_ Who dares _ thee, Lord of fortitude, 
And not pay homage tothy potenttoe, 
Shall be . morſe Fg the eb g Afſot. Stomly deliver'd, 
My braye Thraſymachus——Thon for this ſhalt feed, 
F will not ſuffer vatour to grow lean, 
And march like famine, I havefeenan 
Of ſuch a meagre _— ſuch thin-chapt ftaryclings, 
Their barking Romacks hardly could refrain 
From ſwallowing upthe foe, ere they had ſlain him, 
Hyper, Ifchoucormmand our fervice, we will die 
Dullearth with cranſ6n,cillthe reares of orphanes, 
- Widows and mothers waſh it white agaim: 
Wee'le ſtrow thy walks with legs and arms,and thighes, 
RRpay thee tribure thouſand headsa day, 
eh bleeding fromrhe trunck: and panting hearts 
Not dead ſhall {eap in chy yiftorious paw. 
_ Aſer, Thenfay thoutoo ro Hunger-—Friend adicu! 


- 


Ballio 


Bal, Place your ſelf thefe. Si, THY ar words but theſe 


” J- Te TTHIPSS - CY OCFT, 
Ballio condewne ages lertraſh away, 
See'um both arm'd in ſcarlet cap -4 
Strike top-lail, men of warre. We muſt divide; 

We that feryegreat men have no other ſhifts 
To thrive our ſelves but guelding our Lords guifts. 

Sims. Now I am rich indeed, this is erve treaſure, 

Afot, Ha! has McIpomene ta'ne cold of late, 
Thar youare filent, my Parnaſhan beagles? 

Is Clio dumbe? or has Apollos Jewevrrump 
By ſad diſaſter loft her melodious tongue? 

Cher, Your praiſeall ronguesdefire to ſpeak: but ſome, 

Nay all 1 fear, for want of art grow dumbe; 
T he harp of Orpheus bluſhesfor to ſing, 
And ſweet Amphions voice hath crack't a ſtring, 

Apſot. A witty foleciſme reward the errour ! harp and fing, 

voice and ſtring. | 

Bow. Give me a breath-of thunder, let me (peak 
Sonorous accents, till their clamours break 
Rocks with the noiſe obſtreperous. T will warble 
Such bounfing notesſhall cleave obdurate marble 
Upon mount Caucaſus heayens knocking head, 

Boreas ſhall blow my trumpet, till I { 
Thy fame,grand Patron of the thrice filers, 
Till envies eares ſhall heare it and have bliſters, 
Aſot. O rare cloſe, a high ſublime concen! 
For this I'le ſheath thee ina new ſerge ſcabberd 
Blade of the fount Pegaſean, Sim, What an honour 
Will our bloud come to!— I have farisfied 
For all the Orphanes , Widows , and what others 
My ſacred hunger hath devour'd. ſor. Ballio 
Bleſle him with twentie drachmes ——yer forbeare: 
Money may ſpoyl his Poetry. Give's ſome wine, 
Here 15 a whettone both for wit and valour, 
A health toall my beadſ-men of the ſword, 
Thr. Hyp. This will ingage the men of arms to fight, 
Aſot. This to the Males, and their threed-bare tribe. 


Cher, Bom. Thou doſt ingage the learned troops to write, 
Aſot. 


- . 


Aſot. Go ſonnes of Mars, with young Apollos brood, 

And uſherin ny Venus: wine har Kandy 

My bloud, and wak'd itcroan iech of ſportiogs ( Exeamd BOW. 
Ball Some twentie ages hence 'twill be a queſtion #7< ber.Thr. 


oh 3. : 


Which of the two the world will reyverencemore: hy $4 = 
You for a thriving father,or Aſotus while & pacing 


So liberall a ſonne. Siwv. Good, Ballio, good: on by erwou?. 
But which will they preferre? Ball, They cannor, Sir, 

Bart moſt admire your fit, which grip'd io much 

That made his hand fo open. Sim. Gracigus ftarres, 

How bleRt ſhall I be ewentie ages hence! 

Somme twennie ages hence. Bal, You ſhall be call'd 

A doting Coxcombe tweatie ages hence, 


SCEN. 1II. 


Cherilus, Bomolochas before perſonating 2 Mercaries, 
Phrine inan antique robe and IO in 
by Hyperbolus and Thraſimachus. 


Aſot, H Ow bright and glorious are the beams my ſtarre 
-L A Darts from her eye! Lead up, my Queen of beauty! 
But in a ſofter march, ſound a retreat: | 
Lead on again, |'le mect hcr in that tate 
The g-d of warre puts on, when he ſalutes 
The Cyprian Queen —— theſe that were once the poſtures 
Of horrid bartells , arebecome the muſter 
Oflove and beauty. Say ſweet brace of Mercuries, 
Is ſhe th—— Olympique or the Paphian goddeſle? 
Ball Where are you Sir, where are you? Sim. [n Elyſium, in 
'B ylum. | 
(her. Thisis no goddeſle of th'-—— Olympique hall 
Bom, Nor may you herof Neptunes ifſue call, 
Cher, For ſhe nor Siren is nor Amphitrite, 
Bom, Nor wood-nymph that in forreſt takes delight, 
Cher. Nor is ſhe Mule, Bows, Nor Grace, Cher. Nor isſhe 
O::C oftheſe 
That haunt the ſprings the beauteous Naiades, m 
9 
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Bom, Nor Flora, Lady of the field is ſhe, 
Cher, Nor bright Pomona the Orchards deitie. 
Bom, Nos ſhe is none of theſe. {ber, Ohthen prepate 
To heare her bleſſed name, Both, Tis Phryne fair. 
Aſot, Phryne thefair? Oh peace ! if this de ſhe, 
Goforth, and (ing the world a lullabie, 
Forthy deare ſake in whom is all delight, 
I will no more the trembling nations 4 
With bellowing drummes, and grones of flaughter'd men, 
My father brings the golden age again, 
Phryn, Pardon me, dreadfull deitieof watre, 
'T was loye of youthat fore'd me from my ſphere, 
And made me leave my Orbe without her influence, 
To meet you inthe fury of the fight 
Sweating with rage, and reeking mthe bloud 
Of wretchesſacrific'd tothe Stygian floud. .' 
eAſot. Come forth thou horrid triſtrument'of death,” | / 
Ball. Do you heare him, Sir ? Sims. 1, ro my comfort Ballio. 
eAſot. I will diſpeoplecarth, and drown the world 
In crimſon flouds, and purple deluges, 
The old, the young, the weak, holly wight, ' 
Souldiers and ſcholars, fair and foul together, 
Men, women, children, infants, all ſhall dic, 
I will haye none ſurvive that ſhall have left 
Aboye one eye, three quarters of a face, 
And half a noſe, I will caryelegs and arms 
Asatafeaft, Henceforth to all poſtericie 
Mankinde ſhall walk oncrutches, Phyys, Cruell Mars! 
Let the conjunRion of my milderftarre 
Temper the too malignant force of thine, 
The drumme, the fite, andtrumper ſhall berurn'd 
Tolutes, and citherns. We will drink in helmets, 
And cauſethe ſouldier turn his blade to knives 
Toconquer capons, and the ſtubble gooſe : 
No weapons in the azg:to come be known, | 
Bur ſword of Bacon, and the fhicld of Brawn, | 


Daigne me a kifle, great Warriour, - Hogſheads of N:Ctar 
| Are 


\ 


Are treaſur'd in the warchouſe of hex worth. 
That kifle bath sanſor'd thouſands from the grave. 
Phrys, Letime.redeena more thouſands with a, ſecond, 
eAſot, Rage melesaway. T. half the world, 
Phrys, O ket me kille away —_— thee. 
eAſot, Live mortalls Jive, has no more to do, 
And yet me thinks a little skft, 
Phrm, Thus ſhall it yeniſh. Aſote Vaniſh rigour, vaniſh, 
Harneſſeche lioas, make my chaciot ready: 
Venus and I will ride. Phys, How drawn by lious? 
Aſot, I, thou ſhalzkifle 'um till cheis riguur vaar(h 
(As mine has) into-gire. I will bave theſe play 
With Ounces, Tigers, and the Panthers , 
As with a Squirrel, Beares ſhall waie on thee, 
And ſported Leopands ſhall by Monkies be. 
Sir down my Queen, and let us bowl: 
Sceſt thou, mp Phryne, what a/faic xetinve | 
Lhave provided thee? Thele forthy defence 
'GainRt any Lady rivals thee in 
And theſe on all occaſions ſhallyem 
Swelling — , — Sy Bomolochus, 
How fings my Mi d | 
Bom: The Gra chagnes not his Autumne quire 
So ſweet, nor Cricket by the chimney fire, 
Aſot. They'le makethee ivge Thouart 


Cricket and Graſhoppes. — , howdoes ſhe dance? 
Cher. Have you beheld che little ſable beaſt 


ne. 
Whoſe ſupple joynts fo nin 
Pe — += a—lFY 


_ — —_ Ladies wock, 
With motion quick, awd courtly ? 
SotripsfairP EEE 
Aſot. Now thou art a flea. -— How ſnorts ſhe as ſhe ſleeps! 
Bom, Tephyrus breaths not with @ (werter gale 
Through a grove of ſycomare, The ſoft ſpring 
Chides not the pebles that diftusbhis courſe 


With 


Aﬀ $. The JeatoW Lovers. © 
Wirth ſweeter murmure. Let Amphionefure 
( That built our Theban walls ) be henceforth mute, 
$ ſhall break his harp, and fleve be, 
The reed of Pan, and pipe of 
Yea, though the ſpheres I 2 care not for'tz 
No muſick ſuch as her melodious ſno 
| A Melodious ſnort ! With ada decorum ſpits (he! 
(her, Like the (weergummes that From ElcRar trees 
Diſtill, or þ of che 1 bees: 
Like morning dew that in a pleaſant ſhowre 
Drops — Jacocke boſome of aflowre 5 
Cupid with acorn cupscloſe by herfics, 
To ſnatch away the ear that ſhe ſpirs, ; 
Aſor. Ballie, preſent me withthe crowns of laurell. 
Thus [ drop wine the beſt of Helicon ; 
On your keamn'd heads, andcrown you thus with bayes, 
Riſe Poers [aureat both! Favour Apollo! 
Both. The Muſes and Afotus be ious! 
Aſet, I will nothave you ſneak co Tayerns, 
_ like fidters mmto Gznelemens rooms, 
ark for wine and radifhes: norlie ſeatineM 
= * Ordinaries, = take up at Boi x yi 
Some novice for a ſupper: you 
No more rags an execution 
In lamentable nor 
Nor rem 267 ro 0 + 
A contribution: norwork journey-work 
Under _—_ 4 .- 1m" Ah 


= by — nor ſhall _ derek yr 
a Rebus: 


ol >=" — A 
Upon his mi name- nor udic 
For ringsand bracchets, —— Injurenotthe bough = 
Of Daphne: know that you arc laurezt now. 
Ball, How like you this diſcourſe? Sow. Excellent well, 
It is a handſome lafſe, If I were 
(AsIamnor decrepit) I would give 


2 


A 


44 Fhe Jealows Loueys:" \T Act 3: 
A talent fora kifſe, Phryn.Come beautcous Mars, 
T'le kembe thy hair ſmooth asthe ravens feather, - 
And weavethoſe tubborhJogks xo amoerous bracelets, - 
Then call a livelier red into:thy face, : | 
And ſoften with a kiſle thy rugged lips, 
I muſt not have this beard ſorudely grow, 
Burt with my aeedle I will ſet cach hair 
In decent order, as you rank your {quadrons, 
Aſot, Here's a full bowkto beaureous Phrynes health. 
Whar darſt thou do, Thraſymachus, tothe man 
That ſhould deny it? Thref. DifleR him into atomes, 
Hyper. 1durſtdo more for beauteousPhrynes fake. 
Thraſ, What, more then IT > Hyperbolus, thou art mortall. 
Hyper, Yeeld, or 1 ſee a breakfalt for the crows, 
Thraſ. Death to my lungs, I ſpit upon thy fame. 
Hyper, Then with my ficelI whip thy raſh contempe. 
Aſot, Brawling you maſlives, — Keep the peace at home, 
And joyn your forces'gainſt the common toc. 
Phryz, You ſha'ne :by this kifſe you ſha' not. 
Aſot. I will, unlefle youtwear again. Phryn, You ſha'not. 
Sim, Ah, Ballio! Age basmade me dry astinder, 
And I have taken fire, 1 burn;Tburn, ; 
The ſpark rak'd up in aſhes is broke forth, 
And will conſume me, Ballio. Ball, What's the matter? 
S199, Love, cruel love, | I muſt enjoy thatlady 
What ever price it coſt me. Ball,” Your ſonnes miſtreſie? 
Sim. Sonne,or vot ſonne, ———Let this intreat, and this, 
Ball, This will perſwade, 1 muſt remoye your ſonne, 
His furyelſe will ſurely ſtand *ewiztus | 
And our defignes. —Oll letcher, I will fit you, 
And geld your bags forthis. Youſhallbemilk'd, þ 
Empricd, and Spunge, we will ſqueeze you ſpunge, 
And ſend —ougteck more, —— Invincible Ln wg 
Aſor, What ſayes the governour of our younger yeares ? 
Ball, You haveworn this plor of Mars tooftale already, 
O ſhift your ſelf into all ſhapes of: loye, ' | 
YVomen are taken with yarietie. : 
What 


- 


ow. 2 


AR 3. 6 Jealons : : 
What think you of Oberon the king of Fayries? 


I know 'ewill trike her fancic. _ 


Aſot. Buſineſle calls, 
Drink on, for our return ſhall ſudden be. 
- 
SCEN. VI. 


Ballio, Simo, Thraſymachus, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomolochus, Phryze. 


Ball, a isa boy of wealch, my girle, 
The golden bull that got this golden calf 

Deeply in love with thee, Phryn, Let mealone, 
I'e fleece him. Ball. Mele him, Phryne, melt him: 
We muſt not leave this mine till we have found 
The largeneſſe of the yein- —Suck like an horſe-leach. 
Come, Sir, and boldly enter: I haye choak't our 
An caſfiepath totread inz 'twill dire you 
To your wiſhed journeys end, and lodge you ſafe 
In her ſoft arms. Sim, Thou art my better Angel. 
Wilt thou eat gold, drink gold, licin gold, 
T have it for thee, Old meu are twice children, 
And ſo was I, butI am grown again 
Up to right man. ——Thou ſhaltbe my Tutour too, 
Is there no ſtools, or tables ? Ball, What todoe > 

Sim. 1 would yault over them, to ſhew the firength 
And courage of my back. Ball, Strike boldly in, Sir. 

Sim, Save you, Gentlemen, If you want gold, here's for you. 
Give me ſome wine: Miſtrefley a health to you: 
Pledge me, and ſpicethe cup withtheſe and theſe, 
Thau ſhalt have better gowns. Thraf, A brave old boy. 

Hyper. There's metcall in him, Cher, I will fing thy praiſe: 
In fines heroick. Bows. I will tune my lyre, 
And chaunt an odethar ſhall eternize thee, 

Phyyn, Of what a ſweet aſpeR! how lovely look'd 
Is this fine Gentleman ! I hope you know 
Ie is in Thebes the cuſtome to ſalute 


Fair ladies With a kiſſe» _—— Sir. She is enamour'd. 
= F3 Suze 


4 | - wi. a | 
ec teal "y 
Sure Iam yo x my elf, 

Fair pry hen wealth attend thee. 

Phryn, Good Sir, another kiſſe: you have a breath 
Compol'd of odours. Sim. Buy thee toyes with this: 
I'le fend thee more. Phryz. How rayiſhiny is his face? 

Sim, That 1 ſhould haveſo raviſhing a face, 
Auinow know buy Tickos that -\ was! 

I willgo home an alooki 
To pry wich my parts [vr MY 

Phryn. Come, lie theedown by me; here we will fie. 
How comely are theſe filver hairs? This hand 
Is e'ne as right tormy'own minde, us if 
I had the emakitg of ir. Lermethrow 
' My arms about thee. Bell. How the burre cleaves to him! 

Sim. This reranof my 2pe will make amends 
For all the time therT have fpentin care, 

Phryn, Give me thy hand,How ſmooth 'a palm he has ! 
How _— Ball. _-_ abuſes him 
With his greafte . Lotus rs 
On one aetking lips. Thouſhalenot ſpeak, hy 
Bur I will ſuck thy wordse're they have fel 
The open aire — Sim, ThatT ſhouldlive fo long, 
And ignoremtof ſuch aweakh as this 


SCEN. VII. 


Sino, T. hraſymachas, Hyperbolus, Cherilus, 
Bomolochwc, Phrgne, Aſotus, 
Aſot.\, TOw am TOberon'prince of Fairy land, 
V ſhall be Mab my Emprefle fair : 

My ſoulkliers rwo 1 & inflently transform 
To Will-with-a-wiſp,andRodin-g How, 
And make my ones of Poets | 
Into Pigwiggimand'Sir Peppercorn, 
It were a prety whimly n&w ro counterfeit 
ThatT were jealous of my love, 
The humour would beexcellent, and become me 


A@ ;. 


Better 


EF 


Berter then either Tyndarus or Techme fla. 
Thas will I walk as one jv deadly dumps. 
Sins, When ſhall we marry ? Phrys, I can hardly tay 
Till morning. 4ſt. .O what ſhot 
A viper through my ſoul ! Here Love with twenty bows 
And twenty thouſand arzows layes his 
To my poore heart, — O Phryne, Phryne! 
I haye no cauſe why to ſulpeR thy love. 
Bur if all this be cunning, as who knows ! 
Away foul finne. O eyes, what miſchicf do youſee ! 
Bal, O,1could burſt with laughter, Here will be 
A prety _ of mirth. Tha, Thoudoſt not love me, 
M Aſotus, my ye prighel 
Has Ao thy ans yy bs Nerd pooge muſhrum! 
Your boy?l ſhould have gueſs'd bim for your father, 
He has a skin as wrinckled az a Tortoyle. 
I have miſtz'ne bim often. far a hedge- 
Crept out on's skin. Pray keep the fool at home. 
Aſot, Patience go live with cyuckolds, I defic thee, 
Villain, rogue, traitour, do not touch my deare 
So rounlanAihe her render kin, 
or caft a goati ypon a bair , 
To whack itle threea of gold profancd, 
Or gaze but an hex fhoe-firing that ſprings up 
A reall roſe, from vertue ofher foot, 
To blaſt the odours: grim-fac'd death ſhall hurry theo 
To Styx, Cocytus, and fell Phl 
Sim. Aſotus, Afotus, 1 am thy father. 
Afer. I no Afotyzam, nor thou my fire, 
But angry and incenſed Oberon. 
Sim, All that I have is thine, though 1 could vie 
For every filver hair upon my head 
A piece in gold. — 0 ry ER: 
Sim, all all is thine: ket me bur ſhare 
A little in thy pleaſures: onely reliſh 
The ſwee of 'um. eFſot. No, I will not haye 
Two ſpenders in a houſe, Go yeu and reyell, Til 
w 


I will go home and live a drudges life, 
As you ha* done, to ſcrape up pelf together: 
And then forſweare all Tutours, Souldicrs, Ports; 
Women , and wine, I willf ro eat, 
And ftarve wy fc1f to the bigneſle of a polecat, 
I will diſclaim his faith that can beleeve 
There is a Taverne, or a Religious place 
For holy Nunnes that vow incontinence, 
And have their beads to fin by, _— Get you home. 
You kifle a Gentlewoman to endanger 
Your chattering tecth ? — Go, you haye done your ſhare 
In getting me z to furniſh the next age 
Malt be my province, Go, look you to yours, 
Lie with your muſtic bags, and get more gold. 
S'lid, anger me, and T'le turn drudge for certain, 
Sim, Aſotus, good Aſotus pardonme, 
Aſot. T wonder youare not aſham'd to ask pardon, 
Sim. It wasthe dotage of my age, Aſows. 
Aſot, Who bid you live untill this age of dotage ? 
Sim, I will abjure all pleaſures but in thee. 
Aſot. This ſomething qualifies, Sin. It ſhall be my ſport 
To maintainthine. Thou ſhalteatfor both, 
And drink for both — Afot. Good: this will qualifie more, 
Sim, And here I promiſe thee to make a joynture 
Of half the land T havetothis fair Lady, 
eAſot. Fhis qualifies all. You haye yourpardon, Sir? 
Bux heare you, Sir, it muſt be paid for too. 
To morrow Mab Ithze mine Emprefle crown. 
Ball, Allfriends,- A merry cup goround, What? Captains 
And Poets here, and leaye the ſack for flies ? 


SCEN. VIII. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Phryne, Simo, Thraſimachus, Hyperb. 
Cherilus, Bomolochns, Tyndarnus, 


Hyp, "Þ Hralimachus, a whole one, Thraſe Done: I'le pledge 
I thee 


Though 


kk Ac 7&4 wa. tat an ws 


Ta be TOs LION, © - l 
T 'twerea Reel you haye Icfe 
to —_— Chellis Ms 
&. And'twere the famous fount of Hippocrene, 

T'de quaffe it off all, rhough the greae Apollo 
Andallche Muſes died for thirft, Bomolochus, 

Bom, Come boy,asdeep as is Parmaffirshigh, 

Tyu, What nurſerie of finne isrhis? what temple. 
Of ſoft and riot > Was this place atone 
Thought a fir wiraeffefor tho knicemgup 
Chaſte and —_— ? Deeds dark avhell, 
a rr > 
The ho arriago never lghred 
Elio faced mecha yiraburb dine x--<iahas Kink 
Ir is a cage for ſchreerch-owhs, bars, and rayens, 
For crows and kites, and ſuch like bird» of prey. 
Bur the chaſte curtle, che indulgerepelieny, 
And pious ſtork, flic hance asfrom infettions 
Evadne meet me here # Iofhen parcel” 
Of the damn'd family? Are there fuch white doyils 
Among their Succuba*s? No, thou art wrong'd, Evade: 
And there be ſome that (cantey ſnakes amonght us, 
Haye tung too deep already, 


SCEN. IX. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Charilas, Simeo; Hyperbolas, 
Thrafimachns, Tyndarus, | 
Ty». TD Leſſemeeyes ! 
My troubled fancie fools me. I amoft 
In a diftrated dream, It is novcſhe. 


Awakethee T wh 
Me thinks I amr in hell, and 

A glorious Angel there. vethol> devils 

Broke into Paradiſe! fortheplace is ſuch, 

She blefſes with her-preſtnce. ———Meere comradiftions, 
Chimzras,ofa reſtlefle brain, Zvad: Diana, 
And whatſoeyer Goddefle —_ ſ 


Uuatouch'd 


Untouch'd vi 
To whats 


eld e wich 
a 


Betray'd me! ſure this 
To meet my T in, T; "Tis Evadne , 
'Tis the fair-foul Eyadne. Now my ſword, 


That hadſt a good edge todefend this woman, 
Go ſend her ſul into another manſion 
_— os _ 

r this fair palace. too forward 
Tikes br 
And kill rwo finnes together. n——— 

Art hell to beare the puniſhmene of luſt 
E're it be fully ated. FEoad, What Rrange fancies 
But this ſuſpicion bodeth good. 

Thraſ. © nome Bo Robe any pri 

Hyper. Le was þ 

Cher. Perchance — Muſes be, 
And then claim I a ſharefor Poctrie. 

Eved, If ever filly lambe thus firay'd before 
ur x ny 
bans br , butthe 
Of ravenous cagles; = == "oi 

Thraf. SES Feud If therebe here | 
A Gentleman in whom there lives a fj 
Of verruenct yer ourz I do beſcech 
By all the aſhes of his anceſtours, 

And by the conftant loye he beares his miſtreſie, 

Tore ——_—— 

__ _ baſe monſters. I for him will pay 

A thou yers a moming, all as pure 

And firefrome earthly thought, as c'refound paſlage 

Through the ftri& gate of heay'n, rn oniirms: 
rd owl — mone> {we 

ice copunifh you. a es. 
To forces Ladies honour! Iwille om, 
With your own bloud the xage of that hot luſt 


That 


AMY. he Jearone Lovers. 

That d youonto baſe and bold attempes, 

| os ls, Phwne: fie, for dangers do furor; 
Sim. This is a pleaſure that I care not for, 


Exenmy. 
SCEN. X. 


Tyndarus, Evadne. 


' Tm Lady be ſafe, Evad. Sir, may this fayourdone 
An injur'd maid call bleſſings on your head 

In plenteous ſhowres! Tyz, This courteſie deſeryes 
Some fair requitall, Evad. May _ 
Wait on your ſword: and if you havea miſtrefſe, 
May ſhe be fair as lilies, and as chaſte 

As the ſweet morning dew that loadsthe heads 
Of drooping flowres: may you have fair children 


— ate your yerrues to poſterity 
An ble facroding times.” — Typ Heaven be noe deaf! 
Evad. May you and plenty never live aſunder. 
Peace make yourbed, ——and— Tys. Prayer is cheap reward, 
And nothing now bought at a rate ſo eaſie 
As that ſame highway ware. ——Heayen bleſle your worſhip, 
Inplajn words ( Ican uſeno language - 
But what is blunt) I muſtdo what they would ha' done. 
Evad. Call back your words, and loſe not that reward 
Heaven is ingag'd to pay you, Ty». Come: no circumſtance, 
Your anſwer? quick. Evad. Ibeg it on my knees, 
Haye a reſpe& to your own ſoul, that finks 
In thisdi , Sir, asdeep as mine. 
Tm. Yon arcdiſcourteous, Lady! Evad. Let theſe teares 
Plead for me: did you reſcue me from theeyes, 
To rob me of the jewell you preſery'd? 
Tyw. Why do I trifle time away in beggin 
That may command.——Proud Damſel, ] will foree thee, 
Evad.I thank thee bleſt occafion;—_Now I dare $he ſnatch 
Defy thee devil : here is chat ſhall keep  reerty 
ER Cr Co, = 
2 


4 


Too you lragh. Tp Pemammales La. 


and «nmr - = > =» cur gum, 
And Sons my 


Shall Gig into thy heron 


Thou art a villain. 7 le Lady 
By all choſe powers GTG 
Ai che wort fear, I hayeno black 
uU your honour; as a (ouidier 
1 dil der nagrome hater ſword . 
Had a deſerving cauſes I-vrauld be loch 
To quarrel eight wars Now I ere fo found you - 
Full weight, I'le wears I 
That injures ſo nach goodnefle, ATA 
Tyn. Bleſt be this minute, fandtifie ir, 
*Bove all thy calendar, Now Lfinde her gold. 


ia Now all toy doubes ace clear'd, 
Ai dexobobdiy ſay; Behappy Tyadarus! 


SCEN. 11. 


Tyndarts,, Exadue, Pamphilys. 

Raw, (nog of love, ſate when the labouring ſea + 

forththee; before ſhe wasdeliyer'dg 

Yet, Peper mis'd athouſtad Ronns, 
et now, I 


— we'd icky 
dere 

-onggr—morr DIS 
Troop my cen eefindied 
Through m with arts 
== 

my creduliey! The Fox, + | - | 
nr andall beaſts of crafr, 


YL. - # Fl + © 


Have been diftill'd ta make ene WE. UP. 
Evad. And has he left me in —_—_— 
HY pre hey; ond 
thou wi Ti 7 
My Gares were cruell: If yoube councoareyes, 3h. 
me a flond of reates,and drown me in's, 
Weopns Phyſicians to my {orrowsnow, 
That haye too long been Heraulds of my grief, 
My threed of life has hitherto drawn out 
More woes then minutes. Paw, Health to the fair Evadae, 
Evad, Is any left ſo coumeons eo with health 
To the difrels'd Evadne? Pamptylus? 
_ * Pars, Ja my Techmeſſa here? Evad, Now all the Gods 
Preſerye her hence, there is in hell more ſafety 
mw or We wy» —_— 
all her family, Gentle 
See me Alivereon chis jeyl, divcungoan, 
This horrid yaule of luft, - 
SCEN. XII. 


Pamphilus, Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Evaane. 


_ Ake comfort, Lady. 
Your honour fiands ſafe on his guard, while I 
_ uſe — — You rn ———— Sir, Ti 
How cl winde, like glutinous (nakes ipgendring, 
Teck, Wall ces T (hall Gud to requite | | 
This courteous treachery. E£vad. in me 
All Rarres conſpire to make affliction perfect. 
Pam. Waiton heavens pleaſure, Madam: {och a one 
The heavens ne're madefor miltry, they dur give you 
Theſe croſſes as ſharp ſauce to wher your appetite 
For ſome choices banquet, Or they mean toload ow. 
—_ ———— ——— 
( 


% A 
. 


Ext. 


Others With hopes, while mine own wounds do bleed. 
- habe Exennt Evadne, Pawpbilus, 


SCEN.” XIII. 
Tyndarus, Techmeſſa. 

Twb.\ Jy ſhould we toil thus in an endleffe ſearch 

I lon fl Pens —— -—7—e 1s aqghongy 
| I ve loy' 

And mg eg toc doRill. ; 

Tyn, were Evyadne et P | 

Wold not be — po need 

Or ſuppoſe Pamphilus wero a treacherous brother; 

Me thinks Evadne ſhould be kinderto me. 


Techumefſa joyn with me in one ſearch more. | 
Emer Ballio and eAſſot. 


SCEN. XIIII, 


Tyndarus, Techmeſſa, Ballio, Aſotus. 
5=() Ballio, 'ris in you and deare Afotus 
To maketwo wretches happy. 4ſet. Then be happy, 
Tyn. T'le make you two joyntheirs of my eſtate, 
And youſhall give it out we two aredead 
By our own hands. And beare us both this night 
To church in coffins, Whence we'le make c{cape, 
And bid farewellto Thebes, 4ſor. Would younot boch 
Be buried in ene coffin? then the grave 
Would have her tenants multiply: ——hcare you Tutour, 
Shall not we be ſuf; ——_— 4 
And choke with a fquincy? Ty, To ſecure you, 
We'le write before aderretaga toaft; 
Our hands ſhall witneſle with your innocence. 
Ball. Well: Come the worſt, Fle venture; —and perchance 
You Wn ork —_ ; 
Ts, What ſtrange Mzanders Copid us through! 
When moſt we forward go, we backward 
There isno path fo intricateas Loye! 


ACTUS 


\ © » Ts. 


ACTUS IIII. SCEN. I. 


Ballio, Aſotus, Cherilus, and Bomolochus, bearing the 
coffin of Techmeſſa; Hyperocus, Threfmachus bearing 
the coffin of mudarnr, 4 ſerum . 
\ MAP / | Tr erg 
-N yethisroP lus,to Evadne 
ep Andcertific 'um of = — 
SISA. It willdeaw tearcs from theirs —As from 


"_ 
Becanit they axe norreall cblequies 
Aſot. So great my grief, ſodolorous my diſaſter, 
] know not in what language to it, 
Unlefſe I ſhould be dumbe/ ——ob Aſotus, 
Sob till thy buttons break, and crack thy bandftrings 
With lamentation, and diſtreſſ'd condoli 
With blubberd eycs behojd this ſpeRacle 
—— Nuns 
Thraf. Leam of us Captains to outface grimme death, 
And gaze the lean-cha — inthe face. p 
IL at come to ſee his face, 
T'de ſcratch his cyes out, —O the ugly Rogue! 
Couldnone but Tymdaruand fair Techmetta 
Serve the yile varler to lead apes in he}> 
Hyper. I have ſcen thouſands fight out ſouls in grones: 
And yet have laugh'dz——it has been ſport to ſee, 
A led carcafſſe broach'd with ſo many wounds | 
That life has been in doube which ro gee our at. 
Aſot, Arecrawling verwine of fo choice a diet?- 
Would I were then a worm, freely to feed 
On ſuch a delicate and Ambrofian diſh: 
Fit to be ſerv'd a banquet to my bed! 
Bur O-—Techmefſadeath has ſwallowed the, 
Too feet afop for ſuch g fiend as he. 


Cher, 


 Cho.Chaſe hence theſe ſhowres,for fince 
Teares willnot bribe the fates for a new 
Bom. In 
_—— then, and di 7 
ot, 

Tran Mor [lip all Mor 
The Tyrant ——alt- 
Themiow, wicked; rae eaickcts org 
Mozsthat not valour , Mors that cares noc 
For wit or 

beauty ternpts not. 


Mors whom | 

Thus loudly rai 6a Mors, that Mors ms y knowit 

To be reveng'd on Mors I keep Pete,” | 
Thref. More were here ;;the Skeleton ſhould know 
T'de cut his charnell bones to dice, for grieving 

| Our noble Generall-——Evarage bot bow chevalier! 


as 


-47:M CEN. 1: 
Simo, Aſotus , Ballie, Thrainacba, Hyperbalas 


Sims, is rap boy Wm.» va 
Ifdifſoly'@gokt will cure thee, melra Troakure, 


Aſot.O (ad miſchancetSins. wy hops——ivy joy, 

My vaff, my comfory? ls.» oy Ces : 
CS 

And ſtop't cranny in 

To keep anepoverty and loan miſforume? 

Where crept this ſorrow ja? fore. Here, pon Avon 

O father, I willcaltyoy ſuch a tory | 

Offucha ſad and lameurablg navars, / - 

'Twillcrack yowp Sim, Ho wh fry boyd. 

My friend, my deare ppm” ns Sir, is dead 

And yetroadde more to eferiefs, 

Lefe ne and Ballis. ———tis flare — Sas Alas? 

Is not this counterfeit ſorrow well expreſi? 


Bok. 


\ | | "OC 
Bal, But] grieve truely that I grievcin jeſt 
Sim. Half his cflatero thee, and half to Ballio? 
A thouſand pities, reſt his bones. 
I cannot but weep with thee, Belbl. Sir, you ſeo 
. If you had left him nothing, my inftruRtions 
Can draw in patrimonies. Sim, He isrich 
In nothing but a Tutour. ———Good Aſotus, 
h ſorrow be a debe due to the herſe 

Of adead friend, and we muſt wet the turf 
Under whoſe roof he lodges: yet we malt not 
Be too immoderate. Aſor. Beare me witnefſe, heaven ! 
T us'd no force of Rhetorick, no 
( Whate'rethe wicked and malicious world 
May raſhly cenſure) to inftigate theſe rwo = 
To their own deaths, I knew not of the plot, 
All of you ——— — 

= 7 = 
And ha ? If 
Into LEE it out, — chin, 
You ſha'not be ſo ſad, indeed you ſha'nor. 
Be merry: b hielo Niece penny. 

Aſot. Then wipe my eyes.—— Thus when the clunds are gone, 
The day again is 2775/y r on 

S CEN. III. 


Ballio, Afotus, Simo, Phryne, Thrafimachas, Hyperb, 
Cherilus, Bomolochns, Sexton. 
Aſot. o's within heze? Sext, What's the macter with= 
out there ? 
Aſot, Ha! What art thou? Sext, The laft of tailours, Sir, 
——-— -<——_ meaſure of you, while you have bope to weare a 
new ſuit, 


Afet, a Sext, As worms do: ——by the 


eAjot, A wittyraſcall, Let's have ſome diſcourſe with him. 
Thraf. Ate wy fouldiersbonesio gatifon hex 
er: | and 


*_ 


|  Sext Yaith, Sir, buc few: they like poore travellers, 
*Take up their. inne by chance: bur ſome there be, 
4 Thraſ. Do not thoſe warlike bones ih dead of night. 
iſe up in arms, and with tumulcuous broyls 
ken the dormiſe that dull peace hath lull'd 
a lethargic >——Doft not heare 'um knock 
Agdinſ cheir coffing, tillthey crack and break 
The matble into ſhivers that intombes 'um ? 
Making the temple ſhake as withan earthquake, 
Andall the Ratues of the gods grow pale, 
Afﬀeighted with the horrour ?  Sext, No ſuch. matter. 
Hyper, Do they not call for arms? and fright thee, mortall, 
Out of thy wits? Do they not breakthe legs, 
And cruſh the skuls thardare approach too neare 
Their honour'd graves > — I ſhall come to dyell 
In your dark family, if a noyſome carcaſe 
Offend my noſtrils with too ranck a ſent, 
Know——[ ſhall rage —and quarrell, —ill I fright 
The poore inhabitams of the charnell houſe: 
That here ſhall run a toe, a ſhin-bone there: 
Here creeps a hand, there trowles an arm away. . 
One way a crooked rib ſhall halcing hie, 
Another you ſhall trundling findea skull, 
Like the diftraRed citizens of atown 
Belcaguer'd,—— and indangerto be taken, 
Aſor, For heavens fake, Sexton, lay my quiet bones 
By ſome preciſe religious officer, 8 
Onethart will keep the peace, _—- Theſc roaring captains, 
With bluftring words and language full of dread, 8 
Will make me quit my tombe, and run away | 
Wrap'tin my winding ſheet, —as if grim Minos, 
Stern M1cus, and horrid Rhadamanth 
Enjoyw'd the COrps a penance, Sexts Never fear ie * V 
This was acaptains skull, vgne that carried a Rtorm in his counte- 
nance, and a tempeſt in his tongue. The great bug-beare of the 
cige, that threw drawers down the ſtairs as familiarly as q 
pots;and had 2 penſion from the Barbour-chirurgeons for break» 
ing. 


* ts ' 
» To 4. 


4 4. e Jeallas LOvevS, | 


ing of pates. A fellow that had ruin'd the noſes of more bawds 
art pandars, then the diſeaſe belonging tothe trade, —— And 
yet [ remernber when he weot to buriall, another corſe trgok the 
wall of him, and the ban-dog ne're grumbled, 
Aſot, Then $kull (although thou be a caprainsskull » 
I ſay thou art a coward, —and no Gentleman; 
Thy mother wasa whore, ——and thou lieſtin thy throat, 
Hyper. Do not, live hare, pull the dead lions beard, 
eAſot. No, good Hyperbolus, I but make a jeſt 
To ſhow my reading in moralitie. 
(her.: Do notthe aſhes of deceaſed Poets 
Inſpir'd with ſacred fury, carroll forth 
Enthuſiaſtick raptures? Doſt not heare 'um 
Sing _ and talk of things conceal'd 
T he relt of mortall judgements? Dot not ſee 
Apollo and the Muſes eyery night 
Dance rings about their tombes > Bow, Do not roles, 
Lilies, and yjolers grow upon their grayes ? 
Shoots not the laurell that impal'd their brows 
Into atree, to ſhadow their bleſt marble? 
Do they not riſe out of their ſhrowdsto read 
Their Epitaphs? and if they like 'um noe, 
Expunge*um, and write new ones? Do they not 
Rore in caliginous terms , and vapour forth 
From reeking entrals fogs Egyptian, 
To puzzleeyen an oculace intellect ? 
Prate they not cataras of inlenſible noile, 
Thzr with obſtreperous cadence cracks the organs 
—_—_— , till the deaf auditor 
Admires he words he heares not ? 

Sext, This was a poeticall noddle, O the ſweet lines , choice 
language, eloquent figures, beſides the jeſts, half jeſts, quatrer 
jelts,and auibbles that have come out o'thele chaps that yawn ſo! 
He has not now ſo much as a new-coyn'd-complement to pro- 
cure hima ſapper, The beſtfriend he has may walk by him now, 
and yet have ne'rea feere put upon him. His miſtreſſe had a little 


dog deceaſed the other day, audall che : 14 noddle could 
| 2 not 


eah Fn /2D 1-4. 
ts dewai! it. _ +»:viilliies this 


« * 


{$6 yeares, el 1 ar while Lever hunt rail againſt 
the cirres, bf A eget 
and the of choked lane a cine on't gy rr 


parry whoa = ——_ _ buried 
as molt of t charge of c is happier 
(ends alive: for he haven es much . as the beſt in the 
company yet has left oF the poericall way of begging, 
call 
eAſot. I ſcom thy Lyrick and Heroick ſirnin, 
Thy tart Tambick, ati ei» 
Where be thy querks and tticks? ſhow me aguin 
The ftrange conundrutfivof thy frixking brain, 
Thou Poets skull, andſ\iy, What's rhme to chimney ? 
Sext, Alas !. Sit, you ha pos'd him: he cannot ſpeak to give 
younn eaſes, Nemotehds » A wan may 
fely converſe with hith now, and never in a erowd- 
of yerſes, And now a Pluy ofhisinay be freely cenfur'd, without a 
libel uponthe audience, The may be bold to cry it down, 
Ball, 1 cannot yet corittive t R 
Me thinks thedar of the prompt tme 
To a plot ofthat complexion, 


Ruminare Ballio, Pray, Sir, how dots death 
Deal with the Ladies > T#he _—y 
Asnot comakediſtintion of d 


I hope the rougher bones of mn had. 
More —_ then ro'trouble theirs 
That are of gentler ſtuff, 
Sext, Death is a blunt villain, Madam: hemakes no diſtinQ4- 
OL y. This w#s the prime Madam in 


ou! ini the onely adored Little 
ade E rbere wete a couple of Aarres in theſe two av- 
or that this inten atch'd over with a handſome 

ay thirkadl been CC tnaimain half a dozen of fe- 
vera} erurchestoagpheld cher be. Tthad been a mighty fa- 
veur ohee, to'tave ViB'd theſe ths tut on fo. This mouth our 
FROGTIES boxts caritiot nowbe PEER of 
reeth, . 


= o 
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teeth. She was the coyeſt overcurious dame in all the city: her 
chambermaids miſphcing of a hair , was as much as her place 
came to. — Oh ! if that Lady now could but behold this 
phyſnomie of hers in alooking-glaſſe, what a monſter would ſhe 
her ſelf ! Will all her perrukes, tyres and dreffes , with 
her chargeable teeth, with her cerufſe and pomarum, and the be- 
ncfit of herpainter and door, make this idol up again ? 
Paint Ladies while you live, and plaiſter fair, 
But when the houſe is fallne — => _ 

Phryn, No matter, my Afotus: Let o 
His pleaſure then, we'le do our now. | 
Each minuto that is loſt is paſt recall. 
This is che rime allomned for our ſports, 
| *T were ſiguaro paſſe it, While our lips are ſofc, 
And our embraces warm , we'le twine and kifle, 
When we ſhall be ſuch things as theſe, let worms 
Crawl through our eyes, and cat our noſcs off, 
Ic is no matter. While we liv'd, we liv'd. 

Aſoet, And when wedie, we die. We will be both embalm'd 
Ih preciousunguentsto delighe our ſenſe , 
And in our grave we'le bufle, and hug, and dally 
As wedo here: for death can nothing be 
To him rhac after death ſhall lie with thee. 
Sexton, receive theſe coffins ro the temple; 
But not interre thern, ——for they both are guiley 
Of their own bloud, —till we make expiation 
Te*affoyl che faſt, ——Tutour reward the Sexton, 
SC ——— moralitie with him. 

is, Sir, my Popill gives you: ——dut hereafter 

Flemorethen treble ie, If ou be nn | 
To your own profic, Sexe. Profit's my religion, 

Aſet, Now you that bore my dead friends to the graye , 
Uther my living miftrefle home again. 
Thus joy with grief alternate courſes ſhares, 
Fortune, I ſee thy wheel ia all affairs. 

| þ Exmm ones proter Sexton. 


SCEN. IIII. 
Sexton, and his wife Staphyla. 


a, why Scaphyla: I hope ſhe has ta'ne her laft 
ſleep. Why when, Staphyla ? 

Staph, Whar a life have 1? T, that can never be quiet, I can 
no ſooner lie down to take my reſt, bur preſently Staphyla, Sta- 
phyla. What's thenews? 

Sext, Aprize, my rogue, & Prize. 

Staph, Where? or whom ? 

Sext. Why, thou knoweſt 1 rob no where bur on the high- 
way to heaven, ſuch as are upon their laſt journey thicher, Thou 
and I have been land-pyrats this fix and thirty yearesg-and haye 
pillaged our ſhare arons paſſengers. Here are-a couple of 
ſound ſleepers, and perchance their clothes will fit us, Then will 
I walk like a Lord, and thou ſhaltbe my Madam, Staphyla., 

Staph, Truely, busband, Ihaye had fuch fearfull dxeams to 
night, that I am perſwaded (though I think I (hall never turn 
eruely honeſt again) torob the dead no more, For, methoughe, 
as you and I were robbing the dead, the dead took heart , and 
rob'd us, 

Sex, Tuſh,dreams areidle things. There is no felonie warrant- 
able bur ours, for it is grounded on rules of charity, Is itficting 
the dead ſhould be cloath'd, and the living go naked > Beſides, 
what is it to them whetherthey lic in ſheets or 10? Did youever 
heare of any that caught cold in his cofhn.? Moreover, there is 
fafety and {ccurity in theſe attemprs: What inhabitant of the 
grave that had his houſe broke open, accus'd the thief of Bur- 
glarie? Lock here : This is a Lawyers skull, There was a 
rongue in't once,a damnable eloquent tongue, that would almoſt 
have perſwaded any man tothe gallows, This was a turbulent 
buie fellow, tilldeath gave him his Quietws eff, And yetT ven- 
tured to rob him of his gown, and the reſt of his habillements, 
to the very buckrum.bag, nor leaving him ſo much as a poore 
half-peny to pay for his waftage: and yer the good man ne're re- 
pin't at it, Had he been aliye,and were to baye pleaded againſt 

me, 


T &7 F ” 
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me, how would he have thundred ir? —— Behold ( moſt grave 
Tuiges) a fact ofthat borrour and height in finne, ſo abominable, 
ſodereſtable in the eyesof heaven and earth, that never any bur 
this dayes cauſe preſentec to the admiration of your cares, Icar- 
not ſpeak it without tremblgg, *cis ſo new, ſo uaus'd,ſo unheard- 
of a villanic ! But that] know your Lordſhips confident of the 
honeſtie of your poore Oratour, I ſhoald not hope by all my 
reaſons, grounds, teſtimonies, arguments, and perſwaſions to gain 
your belief. This man, ſaid I man ? this monſter rather z but 
monſter is too cafie a name: this devil, this incarnate devil, ha- 
ving loſt all honeſty, and abjur'd theprofeſſion of yertue, Rob'd, 
( afinnein the aRion. ) But who? The dead. What necd I 
agprayate the faulr-2 the naming the aQion is ſufficient to con. 
demne him, I fay, herob'd the dead, Thedead ! Had he rob'd 
the living, it had been more pardonable: but to rob the dead of 
their clothes, the poore impotent dead, that can neither card, nor 
ſpin, nor make new ones, O 'tis moſt audacious and intolerable! 
Now you have well ſpoke, why do you not after all this 
Rhetorick, put your hand behinde you, to receive ſome more in- 
ftruQions backward? Now a man may clappe you o'th' cox- 
combe with his ſpade , and neyer ſtand in fear of an aRion of 
batrerie, 

Staph. For this one time, husband , T am induced , but in- 
ſooth I will not make a common praiſe of it. Knock you up 
that coffin, and T'le knock up this—Rich and glorious! 

Sex, Bright as the ſunne! Come, we mult ſtrip you Gallants, 
the worms care notfor having the diſhes ſerv'd up to their table 


coyer'd. 
O; O; O! Ton and 


2 3 " 
Staph, Heaven ſhield me! O, OO, Q! echmeſ/a riſe 
from the coffins , 
and the Sexton and his wife affrighted, fall into a ſwoon, 


SCEN.. 


> n Tz 
SCEN. V. 
Tyndarus and T, echmeſſas! 
T3 Ow poore a thing is man, whomdeath ic felf 
Lo Cannot prote& from injuries-) —__ 
Is't not enough our wretched livesare $oſy'd 
On dangerous ſeay, but we muſt and in fear 
_ a pe > Heaven made us 
many buts of clay, at which the gods 
{port ſhoot miſcries. — Yet, I hope, 
RE milder, a6d this bleſt occaſion 
Offersic lf an earel of their mercy. 
Their — — 
To quiet our perplexed fouls, 'T ? 
Let mearay you in this. womansrobes, 
Tie weare the Sextons in exchange. 
\Qutfheets and be theirs. 
Tech. Deace Tyndatus!: 
In all my life Iniever found ſuch peace 
As in chis coffinzit preſented me 
The foevers thar death affords. ——Man basno libertic 
But in COR 
'He's fortified in an impregnable fore 
Theoogh which nodoube upon, xalouhies, : 
ſorrows, cares, or 


na entranceto ay our fleeps. 

_ Yet to thoſe priſons will we now commic 
Stall weenjoy by tiedignle? TjmcA gre 

we iſe ? Ty», A great one: 

Ifmy Evadne,or hy Pamphilus EY 
E're lov'd as living, they will haſteto make 
Atonemeatfor our d with theguilc 
-Of our own bloud: if not, they will rejoyce 
Our deaths haye opened them ſo cleare a paſlage 
Totheir cloſe loyes: and with thoſe thoughts polleſs'd, 
They will forget the torments hell _ 
For thoſe, that leaye the warfare of this life 


_— 


> 


Wiourl 


Tech I _— Tya So I. 
Twill defire yon ryekers nofrocort pay 


Topart with's beard agwkile,—So,wearendw.' ” wiat 
Beyond diſcovery, Sexc©,O, Ot Seaph, ©, ©, 08 
Tyn, Let's uſe acharm for theſe) 
Quiet ſleep, or Twill make 
 Erinnys whip thee with a fnaks, 
And cruell Rhadamanties roomy oh 
Thy body to the boylhog 
Where fire and "x ae” up ab 
Thy heart ſhall burn, thy head flrall ih 
And overy joynt about thee quake; 
And therefws dare yertoniaks, | 
Tech, et et ſeep, or thow ſhalt foe 
The CEN. 


rr (vir no neu 


Antal jr Faytes rake ntl ' 2: 4026 2 
T hg worſt is call'd Tiſiphene, ; | 
Shall laſh thee to eternitie,. 


And therefore, ſleep thou pgagefull 
Ty, Bur who cmd hy d* Valk, - NOI 
SCEN: vi 


Ballio,Tyndarus, Terhmafle,.. 
Bal, Q Exton, Ve oper firſt time care eicdak dec 
; To make Abo 9 | 
Thos Theſe; Sir, will exr&my devfneſie Bal. Arechou mine? 
Sir, bong, _ rh 


; 4 © 4:1 


. Shaft | I preva 
Ball, "Tarr tek, coke to hepa 


Haye you not in the terpſt 
Ordain'd for buridll? 77». TE Fas Re Ba Them I 


We havero night performrdhe laſt of fervios. |. 


That wnroj p pay to ont —x ol 7 - 


Tye, "Twas charitably. done. Bull. We brought 'om hicher 
To their laſt hendns<dlow Sir, CE both being guiley 
Ofthcir own deaths, I fear the laws 
Deny 'um buriall; rom ogg 
( For friendſhip cannot be ſo: ſoon forgorz- | 
Eſpecially, ſo firm a one as ours } 

To have 'umcaſt a Rnghe ave bro 

Sir, theſe religious ">< ROO 
Now at the dead of nighe;to intteat you, 

To caſt their coffins into Sy 

And to interre'um,———O my Tyndarus, 
Allmemory ſhall fail me, e'remy —_—— 

Can leave th' impreflion of thar thee. 
Thou left me half of all the land thou hadſt; 
And Re —— much earth 

As I can mealure , heaven curſe me/ 


Poieriey, tha ſhalhis tory 


:--$ GEN. vi. 
Tcgny Techmeſſe. 


Row oe deliverance! who can be 
forturie, asto lay, ©... _ 

'T Mrs, - Ticks! \Thisvillalyhaoneyratd p 

All our to Pawphilus abd Eyadac: oO 

rears vr ren 1» I 

If youwne dead inderd, have won this raſcal 

To this black creaſor——What foul crimes qalf, 

Prompt her baſevaſſalsro!—— Here let us end . 

Our bukie ſcarch, and trayell o're the world, 

Toſee if any cold and Northern climat 

Have eneertain'd loſt Vertue, | ong fince fled 


Oux warmer councrey« 7) JocHainm —=Tuplo_Tih.. by 


LC - 


hetewhc clonoopm——Ocudyhet 

See EEG I may chance 

To break the cgge, e're you haye hatch'd 

The viper to » Come Techmoſla 

My anger will no longer beconfin'd 

To parient filence:. Tedious cx 

I's but a foolifh fire by nighe, 

Sedna cxvands 

Breaklike a deluge of conſunung fire, 

And ſcorch 'um both to aſhes, in a flame 

Ho as their luſt, ——Noz——*Tis too baſe a bloud 

For me cofpill —=Lert'um eneliver 1 

A brood of monſters; —— May Faloulte 

Wait on their beds, and poyſon their embraces 

With juft ſuſpicions: may their children be 

Deform'd, and fright the mother at the birth: 

May th live lon @ po re all mens hate, 

And yet —— 

May hy be longa in ran gug 
ome:-—Pafſion, do not hurrie me 

Tothis unmanly womanifh revenge. 

Wilt thon curſe Tyndarus when thou wear'ſt a ſword? 

But ha, heark, obſcryel—— 


SCEN. VIII .s 
Pamphilus, Evadne, Tyndarus, Techme(ſa. 


Pam. VV till we call, 
i all chy creaſury 

Of wrath upon me; here I challenge thee 

To lay on more, What torments haſt chou left, 

In which thou haſt not exercis'd my patience? 

Yercaſt up allth* accounts of all my ſorrows, 

And the whole ſurme is trebled in the loffe 

Of deare Techmeſſa, Tech. If this grief were reall! 

Ty». Be not toocredulous, Pam. | hayeſtood the xelf 
ood ns bane 7 _ 
2 


% © & *s Te 


Fell like a rockthat had nopellid-che LS, $f oieny 
Of can ioknbllons, nd ite yond 11-19 5: 
Their fierce aſſaigles;,ur Tide”: 123! 374 4.9440 3 
Had undermin'd him; then he and Uraws . : 


Part of the mountain with hin, Ee; Pamphilus,. 

When did you {ce my ſwees-hown? prickeetel! me, - t 57/2354 0X 

_— gone a maying? -he=the eyillibringme. 5: 6 Yu = 
fn erm rl z90T 

Pray yen he meet no theeye, Pam, Ales Evadoc!' © 05:6 

Thy ” Tyndarusis dead. Eved,'Whas ſhall I do? AP 

I cannor live wighobe vim; -73 dammorde | 


YetT will make _atbperfeft >. — — | 
What, ——— 

But ſouls tormented; callpyyoutrom 

To viſit our dark cells, mhahittd - - mn : pl Fry 026-5 d 
Dy ET OLNIERED'S _ 
T o ſeek my trueJout hea, 1 | 

He's come to dwell with you;pray uſo —— bet f 
He was a proper Gentleradms i: = IN yo.” 

Tech, Sit, whatoanle: : on 6 lintects;l 
Inforc'd you hither? Pam, lamcom pay. TERS þ 
The tribureadonyreptagadeadiLonke, [1/1 -) 15s pota 1177 

Tn. Fair L y,may ak one queſtion.of you?” Fr 
Did youadmit no love into your boſome 
Burt onely his? Evad, Alaily —_ 

Gould any womgn love a man, but him NE 
No T ws 0nd; ct Work ye thee: CIV bobs 
We will be married in qr—ogþ 22.2 \ ; | 
And am inarto alle chroughth*-blefſed groves, - 

And change at athouſand Jridies ,orobgol ſhsth;ſre _ 

Tn. I own fiG v 
Forces teares from mp Techs Wete yon conftnity Sir; . 
oy her a——_ (nntiuddemand : PELITATH 

_ ole prodigies wid dppatitions: Of 5. in 
fave comigh Gmnhooundlons TD ments 4h 


Hathe cauv'd your Mitſſchestanly can? -=»z 


; . 


o » The Suane ſhall change hiecoorRrnd finde nave 
To drive his chanieri Thelobd-Rane leave: pus 


His faith untotheNonthr—-The Viet: withrdw: - - © +: 
Thoſe ftrict embraces thar _ the Elme - | : 
In her kinde arms:-— But, if I my love 
From my m—_ may \ rn. ar Rot:24 
To all poſterity Loves Apoftite 7 ,buo!! 7 
In Colds aaglls. Road df Tyadams,; '|- 
Pray tell bim Luwillmakcatt hifte comecthim, + > . 
I will but weep a while fs, 775m Pretic forrowy! | 
Tech, Sir, you may val yaurfallbood —— 
And gild it o're with fair h ifs: 1\a30 
But here has been ſuch crotere@hidfterhachavoetied ; 
Fn hollow voices, Pamphilus, O falſe-Pamphitus! | 
Revenge on Pamphilus/ Such pup erp thele 
The gods ne're makeiiboraine) 711 | 
Pam. Then there is niacoeta And ara gods - 
Made parties too againſt me ——Pasdon then” -' 
If Igrow ſtubbom,——-Whitethey = TIER 
No more then I could beare, they wil | 
Submitecd to the burden, war bers. 2s 22: 6 
Tocaſt it off, _—Wiartreachtrib has brib'd you; 


4 +&$- ISLES) 
— I ILLSS 


Celeftiall forms,to be my falſe accuſery? 
I challenge you (foryou can view pers 
And reade Te hone ſecret charaQtersof m wcagr. ) . 


Give in your verdict, did you'eyer finds - 

Another image graven in my foul 

Beſides Techmefſa? No! Tis hell has forg'd 

Thele ſlie.jimpoftures: all theſe plotsare coyn'd 

Our of the devils — Ti Certainly 

There's rio fal&fire tothtsv Tos, Tharecanmor'be; \ | 
Evad, Pray, Sir; dived where Emay enibalm * 

My Tyndaruswithvmyteares. 75%, 'There gentle Lady; 
Evad, Is this a casket firro entertain 

A jewcll of ſuch yalue* Pars, Whitremulth 

Pay my devotion Tich, Theteyout tend Saint lies; | 
Lads Hail Tony moyianh bieTghnty prefle thee: 4 


———_ ww 


And mayſtthou finde thoſe joyesthouart gone to taſte 
Astrue as my affeRion, New I know: oertr [ 
Thou cank notchooſe borkove me, and with longing 
Expe& my quick arrivall: for the ſoul 
Freed from the cloud of fleſh, clearely diſcerns 
© /Forms In their perfeR nature, If therebe 
A guile upon thy bloud, thus Ile redeemir,  (offirt okif berſelf. 
And lay it all an mine- ys, What mean you, Lady? 

Evad. Stay not my pious hand. 73x. Your impious rather» 
If you were dead, who then were left romake 1s 
Luſtration forhis crime ?. ſhall fooliſh zeal 
Perſwade you to a baſty death, and fo . 

Leave Tyndarus to eternity of Rames? - 

Evaa. Pardon me, Tyndarus, I will onely ſee 
Thar office done, and then I'le follow thee, 

Paw. Thou gentle ſoul of my deceaſed loye, 

If chouftill haverſt here abours, accepe 

The vows of us, ——If I ever think 

Of woman with jon, bur Techmeſla, 

Or kcep the leaſt ſpark of a love alive 

But in her aſhes : let meneverſce - . »- 

Thoſe bleſſed fields where gentle lovers walk 

Inendlefſe joyess ——Why dol idlely weep ! 

T'le write my grief in bloud, Tech, What do you mean ? 

Pam. Te 2, T am yet withheld; but ſuddenly 
I'lo make c{cape to finde thee,. Tech. O bleſt minute / 


SCEN. IX. 


Dypſas, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilns, Techmeſſa. 


Dypf. Here hall Iflie'to hide me from my guile? 
VV. follows me, like thaſe chat run away 

From their own ſhadows : that which I would ſhun 

1 beare about me. ——Whom ſhall [ appeaſe? 

The living, orthe dead?? for I bave injur'd- 

Both you, and them, —O Tyndarus, here I kneel , X; 

And do confelle my (elf thy cruel murdreſle; -Þ 


< 


'. 4/260 , | 

And thine, Techmefla, _—— Gentle daughter, pardon me, 
But how ſhall I make ſatisfaRion , _ 

That haye bat one poore life, and have loſt two ? + 

Oh Pamplylus! my malice rvin'd thee, 

But moſt Eyadne: for at her 1 aim'd, 

Becauſe ſhe is no iſſue of my wombe, 

nr - her father to my care, E 
Her have I followed with a Repdames 
As enyious that her beauty ſhould eckiple -- - +; +.) 
My daughters honour, .-—But the godsin juſtice 
Haye ta'ne her hence to puniſh me. ———My fnnes -,..-.. 
Mafch up in troops againſt me, _—Butthis potion 

Shall purge our life and theng,, 75», By nettoo raſh: 

I will revive Techmeſſa, Dypſ.O ſweet daughter ! 

Pam, Thou haſt reviy'd two llyes at once, Evad, Bur I 
Still live a widowed virgin. Ty*. No, Eyadae; - 1 
Rte conenmtatogn IT rn be 174 
Purg'd from all egy erpahecgie eee Pd 1225291) 
Take hence thoſe co :;Iveal ye them bor - co! 003 v116M 
Trophies before me, when we come totie _ .. - 36:34 
The nuptiall knot: for death þas brought us lifes - | 
Suſpicion made usconfident, and-weak jealoulie ;11is 
Hath added firen 06 refolyed loves ;.» 1; > 113*;411i20 31 
Cupid hach run his maze, this was his days, ., 7 + > ---, 

But the next part Hymen intends to play. !,.- 


ate, 


. 4* # a _- "". 


þ..F = 
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SCEN. 1: 


' 4 . C - 


ACTUS 
Demetrius folks. _; 


93 Bf Since I behetd thy turrets, barrer'drhen © : 
CO Wk yaerr; that ought the rune of thoſe vat 


Which mivſick boiſe; when Minocervelleribite ' '  " 
Rob'd mothers of their deareſt bubedzto gl ut 
His raycnous Minoratre;Þfor oy 
With my young ſonnes , BY tnycounrrys hane- TY 
Up on is whom miſenks' rae maliciows, $7 e1 
Each father had a curſe in Rofe for me,” © © 
Becauſe I ſhar'd not in the common loſſet "- 
Yet would have willinghyaoa rhe wHlh ter 
1 dare not meet the yu | 
Eager againſt n8, *ÞwM 
«Some means t6 Hye vanoeaP'd, - 21:G £ | 
OJ CN LY 9/11 WITL '1 ES 
: #QEN.»T Iu: cd os 2: 11210 32349 Left? 
— 3 ! ally '8Þ 12277) QAQM .fit2c. daST 9 fs $1 alli 1 
214! on Dermearine, &'vors law nottT cond 


—_ Have heand wy wather,-* x0 TH% Is » bn $31.1 


DD Eon Se | no 


Marry too ſoon, ar 210113 22 : 2 13 1 
A ſentence worth m rn mommy 304 076125; Hen TY 
Dn ee, "lt ;n = Lair od 


Fair Phryne isno mondnyingy bud 00010. 
a 129918! bobbg d:sH 


Be beauteous, yet no yi . 
Arenot of neceſſary eind1,95x0m 201; 017 pl 3th J 
Or being both fair and es, 54/01 300. 2.66 
—_—C Iſhallnor have 


father does. 
Dem. Kinde — you with a courteous wing. 


eAſ0 ? 
EE et, 


ve, 
To all the has 
To the tw - chouts,* —__ 


” 


Of times already paſt, fer, And eantiot you 
As well foretelf cirings paſt, as things to come ? 
Say, Regiſter of heaven, ard Privy-comellonr 
To all the planets , with the reft of your ticles, 
' (Forl ſhall ne're be able ro repeat "urn all } 
Shall I, as I intend, to day be married ? 

F Ly Almutes, or My ore Aſzendent, 
I finde with Luna corpora! 
To the Almues of the ſeyently houſe, 
Which is the matrimoniall family: 
And therefore I concluderhe nuptialls hold, 
And yetth' Aſpe& ignot in Trine, or Sextille, 
Bur in the Quartite radiation, 
Or Tetragon, which ſhowes an inclination 
Ayerſe, and yet admitting of reception. 
It > encontared with irment, 
At laſt ſucceed, efſor, Ha What bold impediment 
Is ſo audacious to encomntet ime? 
Be he Almutes of what houſe he pleiſez 
Let his AſpeR be Sextile, Trines or Quertilez 
Ido not fear him with higradiacions, 
His Tetragons, and inclinations: 
Ifhe provoke my ſpleen, Me have him know 
EEE 
Shall wi , 
Rime 'um todeath, as DD maria halted 

Dem. Good words, | 
There's no reſiſtance ro the lays of Fare, 
This ſublunary world muſt yeeld obedience 
Tothe celeſtiall yerrues. Afor, Onethitig more 
I would defire to know yr oY 
Thar ſhall be, be immaculate. Fde be 
To marry an Adyowfion that havhad 
Other incumbents, Dem.T'le reſolye you inftanely, 
iS ng nM 
A ſhrew'd ſuſpicion, _——-the has tem 
4 cy frat» 
K 


Aſor, The Dragons-tail pursme in le 


feel a kinde of afling in my head already. 

Dem. And Mars being landlordof th'eleventh houſe, 
Plac'd in the Ram and Scorpion, plainly figrifies 
The maid has been in lovegbutthe Af, 

Being without reception, layes no gui 
Of ke upon her, + = 
Aſot. 1 ſhall be jealous preſently: 
For the Ram is butan ill figne ia the head; | 
And you know what roger aims atin the Almanack, 

Dem, But when I ſceth' Aſcendent and his Lord, 
With the Moon in angles and fixt fignes, 

I do conclude her virgin pure and ſpotlefle. 

Aſot, Tthank th' A fcendent, and his noble Lord; - 
He ſhall be welcome to my. houle at any time, 

And ſo ſhall miſtreſſe Moon, with all her angles, 
And her fixt fignes. But how come you to know 
All chis for certaln > Dem. Sir, the learned Cabaliſts,. 
And all the Chaldees do conclude it lawfull: | 
As eAfla, Baruch, and Abobals, | 
Cancaph, Toz,, Arcaphan ,and Albuar, 
Gafar, with Hali, Hippocr as, and Leweno, 
With Ben, Beneſapban, and Albubetes. 
Aſot. Are eAfia, Bersch, and Abohali, 
With all the reſt o'th' Jury, men of credit? 

Dem. Their words ſhall go as farre i'th' Zodiack, Sir, 
Asanothers bond.. ;4/or. Tam bcholding to'um. 
Another ſcruple yet, —I would any. van t00, 
Children to dote on, Sir, when I grow old; 

Such as will ſpend when Iam dead and gone, 
And make me have ſuch fine dreamsin my grave- 

Dem. Sir, y'are a happy man. 1do not. ſee 
In all your horoſcope one figne maſculine; | 
For ſuch portend ſterility. 4ſor, How's that man ? 

- Ts't poffible for any man to ha' children 
Without a figne maſculine > Dem. Sir, you miſtake me: 
You arenot yet initiate, The Almutes 
Of the Aſccndent is not eleyated 


Abovye 


GC . ” , WI 
Aboyethe Almares of the filial houſe. 
Venus is free, and Joye not yet combuſt: 

And then the ſignifier being lodg'd 

In watry fignes, the Scorpion, C —_— 


Foreſhow a numerous iſſne of both 

And Mercury in's exakations 

Plac'd in their angles, and their points ſucceſſive, 

Bcholds the Lords of the Triplicity 

Unhindered in their influence, You were bora 

Under a getting conſtellation, 

A fruRifying ſtarre, —— Sir, Ipronounce you 

A joyful facher » Aſot. Happy be the hrs 

I met with thee, I'le ha*thee live withwe, 

Thou ſhalt be my domeſticall Aſtronomer. 

I haye a brace of Poets as fit as may be, 

To furniſh thee with verſes hecach ncnath; 

Sir, ſince the gracious ſtarres do promiſe me 

So numerous a troup of ſonnes anddaughters, 

"Tis fit I ſhould have my means in my own hands 

To provide for 'um all: therefore I fain would know 

Whether my father be ——long-liv'd , or no: 
Dem, The planet Mars is Oriencall now 

To Saturn; but in reference to the Sun 

He beares a Weſterly pofition, 

Which Ylem linking Saturn with the Sun 

In oppoſition, both w_y 

Fallne from their comers, plainly ſignifies 

He cannot long ſurvive. Aſor, Why ; who canhelp it ? 

There's n9 reliſtanceto the laws of Fate: 

This ſublunary world muſt yeeld obedience 

To the celeſtiall yertues, ——Werr not providence 

To beſpeak mourning clokes againſt the fancrall? 
Dems. 'Tis good to be in readines. Aſor, If thou be 

So cunning a prophet, tell me ; Do I mean 

To entertain thee for my wizard ? 
Dem, Sir, 

Ido noticetheleaſt Azymencs, 


Y. 


Or planetary hindrance. | Avandia? 
Tells me you will, ſor, Tel Aicoedenthen 
He is ith' right, — us! | (Enter Fuſs, 
We haye increas” evoll'd;  Hyrbe 
He is a man of merit, an yr TY 

Thrafim. We' ledreach him in the welcome of the cetler, 
And trie if he ca who falts rſt. 

eAſot, How will the world uimiverne, when thoy foo 
My houſe an Academe ," alithe arts 
Waitatm —_— man of quality 
Take; { } will bepatron 
To twenty rey: {clences.. 


S CEN. III. 
Ball. Fair ſunne 
AAStin on the happy bridegroom, «ſor, Quondumn 


(For I am patallentaien burmy wifes ) 
Thanks for your wiſhewhave you findied yer 
How with one 


| charge 
I care not for )I may ex refſewy 
Acthe fad funerals of m* friends - — 
And yer proclaim with how much joy I wed 
The Phryne? Ball, T have brain. 
To _—_— 
_ le garrnont; 
funerall: this richer robe of joy, 
- 'risa nuptiall ſolemnivie. 
Afot, A chojee devieew —Fle pratiſe, Ball; Rardly well.. 


SCEN.. ITIE 


Aſotus, Balkie, Siva: 
Ood morrow boy : how flows thy bloud, Aforws, 
Uponthy odd day? in je ſpring te —_ 


oy 


AI.T. 


Find'&trhou an aRiveceurage bones? 
Wilr thou at night create me ha? 
O, I remember with what aightly courage 


I 


7 "TE, 

Andt OE DOIINN for my points 
Tooſlowly: 'Twasa expe niche, Aba,” 

4ſot, How fad a day wchis! methmks the func 
Aﬀerighted with our ſorrows, fhonld cun back 
Taco his Eaftern palace, and forever 
_ the lap of Thetis. Can he ſhow 
A glorious beam when Tyndarus isdead 
And fair Techmefla? I will weep a 
_—_ as Deucalions; and the Chaos 
Shall mufle up the world 
In fable clokes of grief and black confufion! 

Sim, What ailes my boy? — 
Shall not diſturb thy nuprialls,... Good 
Be not ſo paſſionate. Ba/l, What i minth 
Would ſuch a dotard and his humorous 
Saas 

10n #9, 
In what a arzyes” : 
Freſh Tellus in} how Flora decks the Gelds 
With all her tapeſtry! and the Chorifters 
Of every grovechaunt Carrolls/ Mirth is come 
Toyiſit mortalls, Every thing is bliche, 
Jocund,and joviall. All the gods arrive 
To grace our nuptialls, Let us fing and dance, 
Thar heayen may ſee our revells, and ſend down: 
The planets in a Maſque, the more to 
This dayes ſolemnitic, Sim. I, this 
There's muſick boy m this, Aſet. Nowthis cloke agaia, 
lr oe 7 fhouklerowich = 
A e our ith too awe 
Of diſmall miſcries. All comers fied _ 
Wich Tyadanss and Techmeila, —_—_— | 
3 


A&bour 


About my houſe ill-boding ſehreecli-owls fing 
Epithalamiums to my and me, 

Can I dream pleaſures, or expe to taſte} 

The comforts of the married bed, when Tyndarus 
And fair Techmeſla from the world are gone! 

No, pardon meyou gentle ghoſts; I vow 

To doiterp my grief in lome'dark cell: 

And theretill grict ſhallcloſe my blubber'd eyes, 
Weep forth repentance, Sims, Sure he is diſtrafted! 
A ſotus, do not grieve ſo, all thy ſorrows 

Are doubled inthy father: Picy me, 

Ifnotthy lf; O pity theſe gray hairs, 

Pity my age, Aſorus. Aſot. What a ſilly fellow 
My father is, that knows not which cloke ſpeaks? 
Father, youdo _—_— 1s our nuptiall, FL 


Caſt off thoſetr of your wealthy ie, 

And clad your ſelf in rich and fplendent Ry” 

Such as become my father: ID 

Our dignity with rags. Appeare to day 

As — the foe. Ser forth your ſelf 

In your bright luſtre, Sim. So T will, my boy: | 

Was there ever - father ſo fortunate in a childe? Exit Sim, 
Aſot. Do not I yary with decorum, Ballio? 
Ball, T do not think bur Proteus, Sir, begot you 

On a Chamzleon. 4ſot.:Nay, I know my mor 

Was a Chameleon, for my father allowed her 

Nothing bur aire to feed 00, * 


SCEN. V. 


Ballio, Afotus, Phryne. 

Phryn, [I Ifes Aurora with a happy light 

On my Aſotus? Aſor. Beautcous Phryne, welcome: 
Although the dragons tail may ſcandall thee, 
And Mars corruptthe Scorpion and the Rammey 
Yet the good Moon in angles and fixt fignes 
Gives thee a good report, Phryx, Whatmeans my deare? p 

-- = Apſot, 


'; 4 ;L. j # 5 - 

Aſot, Thy deare, my beauteous Phryne, means the ſame 
wid. Hali, Baruch Abobals, ; 
Cancaph, Toz, Archaphan, and Albuas, 
Gafar, with Afis, Hippocras, and Leneno, 
With Ben, Beneſaphan, and Albubetez, 

Phryn, I fear you ha' ſtudied the black art of late, 

Aſot, Ah Girle! Thi—— A lmutes of the filiall houſe 


Is not depreſs'd, Venus is free, and Jove 
Not yet combult: the — fignes, 
And Mercury bebolds thetrine aſpe 


Unhinder'd in his inflaence, Phryn, What of all this? 
Aſot, We ſhall haye babies oo I am grown 
Learned of late, Go Phryne, be in readi 
I long to tie the knotzat night we'le make 
A young Aſotus, Phyyn. Healthartend you, Sir. Exit Phyyy; 


SCEN. VI. 


Dypſes, Tyndarus, Evadne, Pamphilus, T, echmeſſa, 
Aſotus, Ballio, Phroneſinm, Prieits and ſacrifice, 
and Hymens ſtatue dſcovered. 
Aſot. ndarus living? here take this cloke away, Ballio: 
We hayeno uſe on't, Bal. The more forrow's mine; 
Tyn, How does my friend Aſotus? - Afor, You are welcome 
From the dead, Sir: I hope our friends in Elyſium 
Arc in good health, Ty. Ballio, Ithank you heartily 
You had an honeſt and religious care 
To ſee us both well buried. Ball. I hall be hang'd, Exie; 


The ſong and ſacrifice. 
Prieſt, Hymen, thou God of union, with ſmooth brow 

Accept our pious Orgies, Thou that tieſt 
Heares in ah and link'ſt in ſacred chains ( He preſents Tyw- 
The mutuall ſouls of Loyers, may it pleaſe darks end Evadae. 
Thy Deitie,to admit into the number 
Of thy chaſte yotaries this bleſſed pair. 
Mercy you Gods, the ſtatue turns away. 

| = Ty. 


Ty Wig ronhd thioke? vane 1s apparcur: 
Evadne has bcen falſe, and the chaſtadeitie 
Abhorres the acc of a _ 
'Go thoudiſſembler, maskethgpſet in 
. Weare yertue for a veil err 
On thy adulerratecheek.. Though thou mayſt coren 
_ eyexof acer En 
aven has a piercing 's Hymecn, ] thank rice ; 


Thou Ropped(t my 
How —_— I damnatiazt - Evade. 


What finne have Enowallngly committed 
Tocall heavens anger on me? Phoeſh.. Ih there be 
= ſecrer guilt in thaw thathathaffendad| 


Ty mie pod, mlbenglntgnn Ten 
d' The Saco numaagain 

What prodigics are theſe! Pax, Celeſtiall powers, 

To row own —_— Canin Pang 
To why you,wrong us, 7 ect, Cun us 
te; yorrcouctt your {elf in flowers, ; 
The deat hekog, and berroy 

: Aborerhisrwenty y oares 


Foſcarchithereaſon, 
T es his godhamd © Prieff, Will ery 
Theſe rw ofthe geniall Chee? 
He beckens'um. Tyn. I,therethe-faitizis 
y Anh hentfef. I beare religj 

c on, 
Cannot proteQthee- Twildftin thealtars, 
And ſpatkſe crerp Razue inthe (brine 
With treacherous bloud, Priefti Provoke notJoves juſt thunder, 
"Rel eperoiotugn—— give you joy. 


” 


on ir mecre;jugglings. This isnaothing 
Bur the Prieſts knaverier a kinde- of holy trick 


To gain their ſuperſtition<redit, Hymen, 
MN os __ .chy head?” L frar =, 
any 


F. FT : / 
"7 © 


Thy bell ditioloatieardobiock: 
A women EOS Ks, EM 
If our of gothead, 
I'le teach mankinde rr yp Temas ob 
ys mrs Lowers hall couple, 

——_ and ae're fant 


_ mar ns 

And then thou Prieſt ma ene... 

Will light a — — + Who pom 

A of frankincenſe > Chrem. Heaven inftruR eur ſoule 

To findo the ſecxer myſieric! A Cs: 

One that by Ylemand Aldeboran, : :. + 

With the Almutes can tel{ any thing. Sy 

Fl fetch him hither: he hall reſolve you; Exit Afot, 
Chrem. Kao os ich flac wines, 

And has no hayen till he land at death. ' 

Then when he chiokshis handsfaft — 

Comes a rude billow berwint himand 

And beats him back into the doop again, 


 SCEN.. VIIL 


Enter Aſotus , Demetrius : manent cateri, 


Aſot, TT Erc's anctber tocaſt,Sir, Theſe two Gentlemen 
Dem, A ſudden joy o'recomes me. jar, Arc to 


Old Chremylus daughters. Thisis Tyndarus, 

And he ſhould have Eyadne : andehis Panpbilus, 

That has a moneths-minde to Techmefla; «yy 
Looks with « wry-neck ar *um, If the Alccadent 

With all his radiations and aſpetts 

Know any thing, ——here's one chat cxa unfokdit. 
I ſelf for — => = » Db E: its 


—_ preſent your ret 


Before the gods ! Chron: oo NIE 
Dem, T ns Po Ree 


To 


Franz eſte exchaogero Chremplus, 
— Timarchus, 
ws Jhpyro nn rear oy [+7 
To fayethe infants fromthemiankers jaws): 1! +: 
T he cruel Minotaur: (Marvell gorthegads 7 f;7 rodls 179: !: 
Forbid the banes, when in each match isinceft. 
Chr. I wonder he ſhould know this. 7yx, Iam amaz'd, 
Dem, I willconfirm your faith, AY ly: facberf. He pals off 
' Pam, My father? | ol Brgy 
Dem. No, _ Timarchus, ask thy bleſing there. 
Sir, if I riot miſtake me, you are Chremylus, 
Pray let me-ſeethac ring, 7%.Sir, Inett Ginllenge! it, 
And in requitall will returg,youl this,:  ' --/ | ; 
(hrem, Demetrius: Wejcame., Now ny joy r fall, 
When I behold my ſonne and my old frien 
Dem. Which is Eyadne? Bloingsomthy head: 
Now Chremylus, let us conclude a marriage 
As we at firſt intended; my Clinias” -: . © 
With your Techmeſla, and your ſonne Timarchus 
"> my Evyadne, Chrem. — decreed it ſo, 
em. Arethe you am, E 
nleagd> 2 Tyn. Feeh. er The will of heayen 
Muſt be obey'd. Dem. Now try if Hymep pleaſe 
Toend alltroubles in a happy marrige. - | 
Re we —_ o—_ =. x will crown thy head 
with ouschaplers of the Spring, 
The bon kd and faneſt of fourbulocks 
Shall bleed upon thy alcars ( if-ithe \: {;; 
Layefull to ſacrifite in bloud ro thee, | 
Thar art the means to life)*ceule deyproyien 2x9 
Preyented CE Ng? ts 
Propitiousl00J $to this nate vn +2 ws 
Thisyirgin-oftersup het 4rnouth'd zancy.. hor” 4 1 wi 
And vows.chaſte loye to Clinlas, Alljoyeo You ; 
Thefaix Drone too is cEme to hang Her 


Her maiden-girdle atthy ſacred ſhrine, 
hae +. "ooh gn WW 
Of Timarchus, ——Happineſſe wait on ! 

Fw. 3fee our jealous hes were not in vain, 
Nature abhorring from fo foul a finne, 
Infus'dthoſ doubts into us, 


SCEN, VIII. 


Enter Aſotus in arms with adrum and trumpet, attended 
by Thraſimachw, Hyperb. Bone, Char, Simo. Phryne, 
my there be any Knight that dazes lay claim 
To beautcous Phryne,—— (as T hope there's none) 
I dare him to th' encounter; Iet him mectme 
Here in the liſts:——IFf he be wiſe he dare not, 
Bur will conſider danger in the ation, 
T'le winne her with my ſwordt—— miſtake me not, 
I challenge no man, He who dares pretend _ 
A title to a hair, ——ſhall ſup with Pluto: 
*T were cooler ſupping in another place, 
No champlon yet appeare? —1 would fain fight. 

Phrox. Sir, if you want achampion, Iam for you, 

Aſot. I ha' noqquarrell tothee, Amazon. 

Phron. T muſt haye a husband too, and IT will haye a husband;T, 
and I will haye you: I can hold qutnol : Iam weary of cat- 
ing choak and coals, and beginto diſlike the —_—_— oatmeal, 
The thought of ſo. many marriages together has almoſt loſt my 

Aſot, Why, thou ſhalt have my father : though he be old, 
He's rich, and will maintaio thee bravely, Dad, 

What think you on't? Sim, Thou'le make me, boy, roo happy. 
She: ſhall haye any thing. Phron, You will let me make 
My own conditions, Sin. What thou wilt, my girle. 
Phron, | will feed high, go rich, have my fix horſes, 
And my embroyder'd coach, ride where [ liſt, 
Have all thegallanes in the rown to viſit me, 
Maintaio a pair of little legs to go 
On idle meſſages o all the Madams. 


L 2 You 


And ee ttogyboie > 
w 
Tonod and falt aſleep. Siw,-With ll my heore, | \ 

Aſet. Then take him Girle, be will nor trotblethee ſong, 
For Mars being orientall unto Samar, 
And occidentall "Pe WS 
He is ſhort-liv'd, Þ » for wang of a better, 


By the Ales of the ſeventh houſe, 


Ina aſpe& of hn wn 


If Luna now be corporall 
ES farxes, 


Tm. Sic,as ded owedodiny , I will dearo yours. 
See _— : hoſts Welt Welt Sexton, take heed hereafter 
job chedead fome of \um may cozen you. 

"_C &. Pardon me, Sir; T ſeriouſly vow 
TT A eoEeaermmmate 
| t,nnd ta at 
Dead er ablet in theſe ſheets, and that ſhall be your put» 
niſhment, 


Aſot, Phryne, Irake thee for my loving 
dre ; rim, were 
Pricf, And 1 condlodetherie, FAfor, Ha, you feet rogae! 
SCEN. IX. 
Enter Ballio with a halter about hus neck. 


Afor, Hy how now Tutor, 2 rope about your tieck? | | 


Thave beard, , thithangiog nd marrying i 
yz 


FUT 
ie femitihengiodaptadonns 
Bah, T have calt 3 (exious thought wpon wy 
And finde my (elf an arrant rogue, The gallows 
RT 
Re _ 
Spcce mcodhge :forwhen t 
There afwrecur anenioacobe 
Ty», You have prevail'd. No man be ſad to day. 
Come, you ſhall dine with mee, Aſot, Pardon me, Sir: 
I will not have it faid the malicious, that I cat at another mans 
cable the firſt day I fee up houſe-keeping, No, you ſhall all 
go home and dine with me. 
Ty". Come then: our joycs are ripen'd to perfeRion, 
Let usgive heaven the c,andall confeſle, 
There is a difference altar ax 
Of thoſe that wooe, and thoſe that wedded be. 
This will hatch vipers in the nuptiall bed, 
But that preyencs the aking of the head, Exexnt cum chore cax- 
taxtinms in land, Hym. 


Epilogus. 
Aſotus, Aſtrologer. 

Aſor.pJOn now? Will our endeayours give ſatisfation ? 

Aſro!, 1 finde by the bat—_n and the cleyation 
of the bright Aldeboran, a Sextile oppoſition ; and that th'Al- 
LIES Inclining to the nemies 
| x iles, and Oppoſitions, I have an art of mine 
nag > Fon 


T '* Lorerinow]exlourct nothingbe 
But your acceptance of cheir Comedie, 
x queltic not heavens influence: for her 

I behold Angels of as high a Sphere. 
You are the [tarres I gaze at, we fhall finde 


Ou labours bleſt, if your Aſpects be kinde, 
FINIS. 


